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CHRISTIAN SEASONS. 



PSALM I. 

Blest is the man who ne'er hath strajM 

Where godless counsels guide, 
Nor stood in sinner's path, nor sat 

With scornful sons of pride : 

But in the law of God hath found 

His stedfast soul's delight, 
Firm strength to cheer his day of toil 

And restful thoughts at night. 

Like some fair tree, whose roots are spread 

Where constant waters flow, 
Whose houghs, that fear no summer's drought. 

Their timely fruit hestow. 

So, by those healing waters fed. 

With dews of grace to aid. 
His life shall bear its fruits of good, 

His leaf shall never fade. 

Far, far unlike the godless race, 

Who know no strength nor stay, 
Like chaff, which every wand'ring wind 

Sweeps from the floor away. 
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Unconstant souls ! they shall not stand 
When God in judgment tries ; 

Nor with the saints before His throne 
In glad assembly rise. 

For God, Who knows each heart's desire. 
Shall bless the just man's way ; 

But the lost sinner's life and hope 
In sorrow shidl decay. 



PSALM III. 

Mt Gbd, how are my foes incieas'd 1 

What multitudes against me rise. 
Who say, Give we his soul no rest, 

Whom Gbd forsakes and men despise ! 

But Thou, Lord, art my defence, 

Thy glorious shield is o'er me spread, » 

The shelter of my innocence, 

The strength that rears my ^Etinting head. 

To Him I cried in my distress, 
I sought Him by His heay'nly Name, 

And from His mount of holiness 
His word of answering mercy came. 

Then down in peace I laid my head, 
And rose, sustained by pow'r divine : 

No more those countless foes I dread. 
That leagued against my peace combine. 

Arise and save me, O my Gbd, 

Whose ann hath crushed those beasts of prey ; 
Thy health, bright-beaming o'er the cloud, . 

Still guides Thy saints in lifV84ark way. 
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CHBI8TTAH SEASONS. 



PSALM IV. 



STAND in awe, and fear to sin 

Against His sovereign will : 
Witn your pwn heart on bed of rest 

Take counsel, and be stilL 

let your heart be right with God, 
To Whom your offerings rise : 

And rest your hope and trust above, 
Beyond the glorious skies. 

There are, who mourn with sick desires, — 

For good denied repine ; 
But, Lord, grant only that Thy love 

May beam on me and mine. 

Yea, while I pray, my heart hath felt 

New joys witmn me bom, 
More glaad'ning than the vintage brings, 

Or gamers stor'd wiih com. 

And I will lay me down to rest, 
And peace shall spread her wings, 

To cahn my spirit, where I dwell 
Kept by the King of kings. 



PSALM V. 

LoBD, hear the voice of my cam]4aint, 

Accept my secret pray'r ! 
To Thee alone, my King, my God, 

Will I for help repair. 
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Thou in the dawn my voice shalt hear, 

To Thee my watchful eyes 
Shall turn, and ordered vows ascend, 

Before the day-star rise. 

For Thou hast joy in saints alone, 

No evil dwells with Thee ; 
The hoastful scomer, proud and vain. 

Shall Irom Thy presence flee. 

But I will come, where in Thy house 
Thy countless mercies flow : 

Upon Thy mount of holiness 
With fear will meekly bow. 

Lord, guide me in Thy righteous truth, 

For foes beset my way : 
If Thou make plain the path I seek, 

I cannot go astray. 



PSALM VL 

Lord, chide not in Thy wrath, 
Though I deserve it all, 
Nor let Thy full displeasure's weight 
On me in terror fall. 

Have mercy, gracious Lord, 
Ere yet my strength expire : 
Heal me : my bones with anguish ache 
Beneath Thy wasting ire. 

My troubled heart is faint, 
With racking sorrows worn : 
How long wilt Thou my soul forsake ? 
pity, and return ! 
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let Thy mercy come 
To visit and to save ! 
Who -will in death remember Thee, 
Or praise Thee in the grave ? 

My weary sight grows old. 
Enfeebled bv my woes : 
I^edimmM with age before its time 
In terror of my foes. 

Yet shall not they rejoice, 
Or make my soul their prey : 
For God hath heard my sorrowing sighs. 
And turned my guilt away. 

My God hath heard my pray'r ; 
The boon my soul doth crave 
His boimteous grace accords, and waits 
* To succour and to save. 



PSALM VII. 

LoBD my God, my only hope, 

I rest my trust on Thee ; 
From foes, whose wrath pursues my life, 

save and set me free. 

The Lord shall judge the tribes of men ; 

All judgment, Lord, is Thine : 
And I to Thy all-righteous doom 

My innocence resign. 

Let harmful wrong for ever cease : 
Be Thou thejust man's Guide^ 

Thou God, by Whom the heart's desires 
And inmost thoughts are tried. •'' 
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All-patient Judge, Whom sins of men 

Provoke from day to day, 
Strong Refage of the true in heart, 

Thou art my help and stay. 

Let sinners turn to seek His grace^ 
Ere yet His wrath shall flame, 

Ere yet He whet His sword, and speed 
His bow's resistless aim. 

O let us praise the righteousness 
Of Heaven's Eternal King, 

And with adoring love untir'd 
His tru^ and justice sing. 



PSALM VIIL 

Lord, our Lord, in all the world 

All glories that we see, 
The majesty of earth and heaVn, 

In silence speak of Thee. 

£*en by the mouth of suckling babes 
Thou wilt confound Thy foes ; 

For in those babes Thy might is seen, 
Thy graces they disclose. 

When I behold the heay'ns above, 

The wonders of Thy hand, 
The moon and stars ordain'd by Thee 

In order as they stand : 

what is man, for Thee to bear 

In memory or mind ) 
Why should'st Thou visit with Thy love 

The ofispring of mankind ! 
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Lord, our Lord, Thy caw for man 
All these Thy works proclaim : 

How excellent in all the world 
The glories of Thy Name ! 



PSALM xiir. 

How long wilt Thou forget me. Lord 1 

Shalt Ufe^s brief span decay. 
Whilst Thou from my grief- darkened soul 

Dost hide Thy face away 1 

Consider, Lord, and hear my pray'r, 

Bevive my fainting breaUi ; 
Enlighten my dim eyes, ere yet 

I sleep the sleep of death. 

Since I have placed my stedfast trust 

Beneath Thy mercy's wing, 
Thy saying health I yet shall see, 

My joy once more shall spring ; 

And my glad tongue its grateful songs 
To Thee, my God, shall raise ; 

Thy boimdless love, Thy glorious Name, 
Shall be my endless praise. 



PSALM XV. 

LoBD, who shall rest on that blight hill 

Of holiness divine, 
Within the tabernacle's gate, 

Where Thou dost dwell with Thine t 
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Plain is fche way for him, whose life 
Is clear from stain of wrong : 

Truth is the treasure of his heart, 
Pure fftith is on his tongue : 

Who guards by slander undefil^d 
His speeches as they flow ; 

JTor with close guile, or rash reproach. 
Will work his neighbour woe ; 

Who, lowly in his self-esteem, 
Loves those who fear the Lord : 

Who keeps, though to his hurt or loss, 
Unchang'd, his plighted word ; 

Nor usury seeks, nor innocence 
For gold would e'er betray : — 

^ho lives this life shall stand secure 
E'en at the world's last day. 



PSALM XVL (Part i.) 

Lord, keep me, for I trust in Thee ; 

Be Thou my Guard and Guide : 
Securely may I walk or rest 

If Thou art on my side. 

My soul the faithful word hath said : — 
Thou, Lord, my Lord shalt be : 

No good of mine I boast ; all good 
Descends alone from Thee. 

But with Thy saints I fain would dwell, 
The strong in virtue's might : 

There may my soul communion hold 
With pureness of delight. 
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Thou art my portion, Lord : from Thee 

My cup with joy overflows : 
The aaiiety of my guarded home 

Thy strong defence hestows. 

Part it. 
Mr soul shall ever bless the Lord, 

Whose precepts give me light ; 
Whose warnings fiU my silent thought 

In watches of the night. 

Before me, wheresoe'er I walk, 

I still behold Him near ; 
While He upholds each step I tread 

No danger will I fear. 

Therefore my heart is glad : my tongue 
In songs His Name hath blest : 

My £esh, from death's worst fear set free, 
In constant hope shall rest. 

Thou wilt not leave my soxil in hell. 
Where darkness has the power : 

Nor doom Thy Holy One to feel 
Corruption's mortal hour. 

The path of endless life and light 
Thy mercy shall make known. 

And bid me taste the joy that beams 
From Thy eternal throne. 

PSALM XVIL 

Lord, I have call'd on Thee : for Thou 
Wilt hear Thy servant's humble vow, 

Thy grace my heart's desire will give : 
with Thy willing mercy now 

My undissembled words receive. 
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Shew forth the wonders of Thy love, 
Whose healthful succour from ahove 

Still waits to set Thy captives free : 
Whose arm from every foe that strove 

Hath sav'd the souls that hop^d in Thee. 

hear and save ! Mv pray'r shall he 
Thy presence, Lord of life, to see : 

And, after sleep from mortal pain. 
To wake to Thee, and like to Thee 

In Thy full joy to live and reign. 



PSALM XVIIL (Part i.) 

God, my strength and fortitude, 
Of force I must love Thee ; 

Thou art my castle and defence 
In my necessity : 

My God, my rock, in Whom I trust, 
The worker of my wealth : 

My hope, my refuge, and my shield, 
The horn of all my health. 

Whene'er to Thy all-glorious Name 

My humble suit I made. 
In all the perils of mv foes 

Thy grace was nigh to aid. 

In deep distress I calPd on God ; 

My voice of woe and fear 
Pierc'd to His holy temple's courts 

And reach'd His pitying ear. 

The Lord descended from above. 
He bow'd the welkin high. 

And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 
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Upon the rushing Cherubin 

Full royally Lie rode : 
And on the wings of mighty winds 

Came flying iJl abroad. 

Before His arrows' gleaming show'r 

His foes fled fast and far : 
Where'er His darting lightnings fell, 

All broken was their war. 

He led me from each narrow strait 

To where my steps were free : 
He led me ; for in all my griefs 

His feiYOur beamed on me. 



Part ii. 

Just Lord, the soul that mercy loves 

Thy mercy-gifts shall see : 
The upright heart shall And the fount 

Of upright truth in Thee. 

Thy help is near th* afflicted poor, 

To save, to guard and guide : 
But Thy strong terrors dash to earth 

The lofty looks of pride. 

Thou art my Light amidst the gloom, 
When quench'd is moon and star ; 

Through Thee I scatter hosts, and force 
The fenced walls of war. 

How perfect is the way of God ! 

His word how strongly tried ! 
How sure His strong defence to those 

Who in His faith abide ! 
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For wbo is God except the Lord ) 
What strength of rock or tow'r 

Save His, Who makes my way unblam'dy 
And girds me round with powV f 

The buckler of Thy saying health 
My soul with strength sustain'd. 

Taught by Thy loving discipline 
My greatness I have gain'd. 

My fortress is the living God : 

iBe He for ever blest. 
My strong deliverer, help, and praise, 

My rock of health ana rest ! 



PSALM XIX. (Pabt I.) 

LoBD, the realms of light are telling 
How from Thee their brightness came ; 

Heaven's wide welkin, glory's dwelling, 
Doth its Maker's hand proclaim. 

Day to day the tidings sending 
Tokens new of wisdom brings : 

Night to night, its course attending, 
Wafts the message on its wings. 

Lands, which differing tongues dissever. 
All alike have heard the sound : 

Eveiy where it speaks, and ever, 
To the wide earth's furthest bound : 

Where the sun at dawn appearing. 
Makes the fairest world more fair, 

High his bumish'd tent uprearing 
In the brightest fields of air : 
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Where he comes, -with speed untiring, 
As with giant's strength new-bom, 

Joyous in his new attiring, 

From his bride-bow*r of the mom : 

Where he soars in glory riding 

O'er his stedfast path on high, 
Light and heat to all dividing 

Underneath the vaulted sky. 



Pakt II. 

LoBD, Thy law all-perfect tumeth 
Souls to trath that erring stray ; 

There the child-like spirit leameth 
Guidance pure in wisdom's way. 

And Thy statutes, rules of rightness, 
Hearts with joyful strength supply ; 

Thy commands, as rays of brightness, 
Cheer with light the mind's dim eye 

Wam'd by them, each faithful saying 
Shall my watchful soul record : 

For to keep them by obeying 
Is both duty and reward. 

Who can count his secret eirors ? 

Lord, the unknown guilt I feel 
Visit not with judgment's terrors, 

But with cleansing mercy heal : 

And let no presumptuous madness 

O'er my soul dominion gain ; 
Then my course shall end in gladness, 

Unddfil'd by deeper stain. 
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Let mj words and m6ditaiio&, 
While in heart I walk with Thee^ 

God and rock of my salvation, 
In Thj fdght accepted be. 



PSALM XXIII. 

Mt shepherd is the gracious Lord, 

Amidst His flock I feed : 
While I am His, and He is mine, 

I cannot suffer need. 

He leads me, where on Judah's hills 

The pastures spring and blow, 
And welling from the eternal fount 

Glad streams of comfort flow. 

He gives my troubled spirit rest, 

&stor'd from sin and shame. 
To paths of righteousness and peace 

for His most holy Name. 

Yea, though I walk in dreary vale 

Of death's o'ercovering shade, 
No evil will I fear, whilst Thou 

Art near to bring me aid : 

Thy rod and staff sustain my soul 

To tread the dangerous way : 
Tl^ rod, in love to chasten me, 

Thy staff, to be my stay. 

Before the foes who seek my haxm 

My table Thou hast spread ; 
With wine hast crown'd my cup, and pour*d 

Sweet odours on my head. 
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Thy mercy and Thy proodness, Lord, 

my help through life shall be, 
Till in Thy house I find a home 

For. evermore with Thee. 

PSALM XXrV. (Part i.) 

God the Lord unchanging reigns 
To the wide earth's furthest bound ; 

He with light and life sustains 
All withm the green earth's round. 

He hath laid its ground-works deep, 
Where the restless sea-streams flow, 

There its sted£Bst state to keep 
O'er the wat'ry depths below. 

Who shall gain His presence blest 
Where He makes His choice abode ? 

Who ascend His hill, and rest 
In the joy that dwells with Gk>d ? 

He, who, pure of hand and heart, 

Innocence for arms hath worn : 
In whose words no guile hath part 

Who in oath was ne'er forsworn. 

He shall bring the blessing down, 
All that faithful pray'r may crave, 

Crown'd with goodness not his own, 
But from Qod who hears to sav& 

Part ii. 

LirT your heads, eternal gates ! 

He, Who could the conquest win. 
At your golden threshold waits ; 

Let the King of glory in. 
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Tell UB, Who is glory's King ; 

We but wait to heaar the word :— 
He, Whom we in triumph bring, 

God of hosts, and mighty Lord. 

Lift your heads, eternal gates I 
He, Who could the conquest win. 

At your golden threshold waits ; 
Let the King of gloiy in. 

Tell us, Who is glory's King ; 

We would hear again the word : — 
He, Whom heavVs bright armies sing, 

Glory's King, and mightiest Lord. 



PSALM XXV. (Part l) 

I LIFT mine heart to Thee, 
My God, my Hope and Stay ; 
*0 shame me not, nor leave my life 
To scornful foes a prey. 

Enlighten, Lord, mine eyes 
Thy gracious wavs to see ; 
guide me where m paths of life 
The faithful walk with Thee. 

When lost in gloom I tread, 
Thy star of truth display : 
Thou art my Saviour and my God, 
OnThei^Iwaitallday. 

The evroiB of my youth, 
And ev'ry deeper stain, 
Forgive them, Lord, and let them ne'er 
To memory rise again. 
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His mercy and His truth 
The r^hteous Lord displays 
In bringing wandVing sinners home 
And teaching them His ways. 

The lowly and the meek 
He waits to guard and guide, 
And where the gentle walk with truth 
Is ever at their side. 

Lord, for Thy mercy's sake 
I sue for grace to Thee : 
Tho' great my guilt, more great Thy grace, 
W^ch sets the guilty free. 



Pabt II. 

Mine eyes are fix'd on God : 
From Him my help is found 
To walk unharmed, while snares of death 
Beset my paths around. 

Have mercy, Lord, and hear : 
Behold me when I moan : 
For I am poor and desolate 
If left by Thee alone. 

The troubles of my heart 
Upon me are enlarg'd : 
saye me from the woes whose weight 
My soul hath oTercharg'd. 

let Thine eyes regard 
My anguish and my pain : 
Forgive me, and restore my soul 
To innocence again. 
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PSALM XXVI. 

Lord, when I worship in Thy courts, 

And heap Thine altar's fire, 
Pure hands Til bring, by harm unstain'd^ 

And pure each heart's desire ; 

That so the inward joy of praise 

My willing lips may move, 
And I to list ning saints may tell 

The wonders of Thy love. 

Lord, I have lov'd Thy chosen home, 

That doth all homes excel ; 
The place, where Thy fair majesty 

And awful beauty dwell. 

Still will I walk with heart sincere ; 

Do Thou, whene'er I stray. 
Restore me, and with mercy guide 

In Thine eternal way. 

PSALM XXVIL (Part i.) 

God is my light : I will not fear, 
Though all around be dark and drear \ 
Gk>d is my health ; while He is nigh. 
Far off shall harm and danger fiy. 

Though camping hosts my home invade. 
My heart shall wait them undismayed ; 
Though war's loud terrors range abroad^ 
My soul shall rest its hope on God. 

One boon alone my need requires, 
One grace from God my heart desires : 
Since I have known the joy of pray'r, 
And stood within Thy temple fair, 
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That in those courts I still may live, 
While Thou the breath of life shalt give, 
In beauty there and sanctity 
To meditate and walk with Thee. 

There hid in Thy pavilion blest, 
My troubled soul shall find its rest ; 
Close hid, and proof to every shock, 
As on th' unseen Eternal Bock. 



Paet II. 

Haar, Lord, my prayV, in mercy hear ; 
Whenever I heard Thy warning near, 
" Seek ye My face," I caught the word ; 
Lo ! now I seek Thy face, Lord. 

Hide not that &ce, whose grace I pray ; 
Cast not my pray'r in wrath away ; 
Let not my soul forsaken be, 
God of my help and health, by Thee. 

When my dear father, mother dear. 
Forsake me. Thou wilt be more near, 
And Thine eternal arms above 
Spread o'er me with a mightier love. 

let Thy truth with me be found 
To guard my steps, for foes are round ; 
PlauL be my path, nor let me stray, 
Lur'd from true wisdom's simple way. 

patient wait on God ; be strong, 
Tho' righteous judgment tarry long : 
I The comfort of His healing pow'r 
Thine heart shall cheer : but wait His hour. 
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PSALM XXVIII. 

Lord, my Kock, to Thee I C17, 
Hear the voice of my complaining : 

Lest, if Thou my suit deny, 
Through rebuke of Thy disckining, 

I become as those that die. 

Hear me, ere my life be gone, 
Where I kneel, my heart out-pouring 

Jn the place where Thou art known, 
Where the cherub-forms adoring 

Bend around Thy mercy-throne. 

Lord, on Whom my hope relied. 
When I pour'd my heart before Thee, 

Be Thy mercy magnified ; 
Let my grateful songs adore Thee 

For die help Thy lore supplied; 

Mighty God, my shield in war. 
Strength in weakness, hope in sadness. 

Great as Thy dear mercies are 
Is my heart's exulting gladness, 

Hynming forth Thy praise a&r. 

PSALM XXIX. 

Sons of God, ye peers of light, 
Mighty in your Maker's might, 
To the God by Whom ye live, 
Worship, strength, and glory give. 

Give to Him, the Good and True, 
Honour, praise, and service due, 
V Where for ever, as ye bless. 
Beauty waits on holiness. 
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In the temple of Heay'n's King 
Thousand tongues His glory sing, 
He, Whose pow'r the flood restrains, 
Qod as King for ever reigns. 

Yea, He lives and reigns alone : 

From His firm abiding throne 

He His people shall increase. 

Arm with strength, and bless with peace. 



PSALM XXXI. (Pabt i.) 

In Thee, Lord, I trust ; 
Defend my truth from shame : 
Redeem me with Thy love and powV, . 
For Thy most righteous Name. 

Bow down Thy gracious ear, 
And speedy succour send : 
Be Thou my rock and forjbress-tow^r, 
To shelter and defend. 

Thou art my fort and rock, 
My strength in danger tried : 
Thou, for Thy great and glorious Name, 
My steps wilt ever guide. 

draw me from the snare 
Which foes have closely laid : 
Thou art my might and fortitude, 
My only hope and aid. 

To Thy protectmg hand 
My spiiit I resign ; 
Thou hast redeem'd me, Lord of truth, 
And I am wholly Thine. 
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Pabt II. 



Bbbad Lord, have mercy now : 
Mine eyes for sadness M\y 
My trembling heart and aching flesh 
Beneath Thy terrors quaiL 

My life, with sighing spent, 

Is wither'd, past, and gone : 

Sharp sorrow for remembered sin 

Hath worn me to the bone. 

Yet still my hope in Thee 
Found rest from sorrow's load : 
One thought reviv'd my soul, that Thou 
Art evermore my God. 

My times are in Thy hand, 
My sorrows and my joy : 
Redeem me, for Thou canst, from those 
That wo\dd my peace destroy. 

let me, gracious Lord, 
Thy beams of mercy see : 
leave me not in shame to mourn. 
Who still have called on Thee. 



Pabt hi. 

God of truth and love. 
Let every tongue confess 
To them that fear and trust in Thee 
Thy mercies numberless ! 

Thy secret wings overspread 
Ward off the world's proud wrongs : 
They hear not, in Thy tent secure. 
The strife of angry tongues. 
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blessings on Thy Name, 
Since I Thy truth have found, 
Thy strength of wondrous love, more strong 
Than fenced ramparts round ! 

In haste of fear I thought 
Cut off from Thee to die : 
But Thou didst look on me and hear 
My supplication's cry. 

Ye saints, who hope in God, 
Take up the cheeriful song : 
Be strong, and He shall keep your heart 
In His protection strong. 



PSALM XXXII. 

BLEST the man, redeem*d 
From anguish and from fear, 
Whose sins are pardon'd, neyer more 
In judgment to appear ! 

blest the man, to whom 
Just Gk>d imputes no sin : 

And no close guile, resisting truth, 
Is found his heart within. 

For while in silent grief 

1 kept my pain untold, 
Consum'd away with daily moan ^ 

My bones grow faint and old. 

Thy heavy hand laid load 
Upon my feeble might 
From morn till eve ; as heat devours 
The dew in summer night. 
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Then I my sin disclos'd. 
And caird on Thee to save : 
While yet I spake. Thy mercy heard, 
And while it heard, forgave. 

Thou art my sheltering Rock 
From trouble and from woe : 
Chou bidst me feel such joy of song 
As ransom'd captives know. 

PSALM xxxrii. 

Yb righteoufl, xsjoioe ; rejoice in the Lord : 
To men true of heart how comely is praise ! 

Let lutes and soft psalt'ries in joyous accord 

And harps of ten strings swell the anthems ye raise. 

Raise, raise your new song for metcj still new ; 

Sweet skill rule each voice ; their soimd be as one, 
Still praising the word of your God ever true, 

Adoring His works all in faithfulness done. 

How rightful His rule, in equity sway'd ! 

His mercy the earth with blessing supplies : 
The Word of the Lord the wide heavens hath made. 

The breath of His Spirit the hosts of the skies. 

In Thee, mighty Lord, our Help and our Shield, 
Our hearts' only trust, our gladness shall be ; 

To us be the light of Thy mercy reveard, 
As ever our hope builds its refuge in Thee. 

PSALM XXXIV. (Part I.) 

Fob ever will I bless the Lord ; 

For ever shall my tongue 
Declare the wonders of His praise 

In unexhausted song^ 
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In God my soul shall make her boast ; . 

Meek-hearted saints shall hear, 
And joy with holy joy, to know 

Their strong Deliverer near. 

magnify the Lord with me, 

Join heart and voice to sing. 
And praise the Name, above aQ praise, 

Of heav'n's eternal King. 

The meek who look'd to Him in grief 

Have never look*d in vain : 
Their faces sad with gloom, have glow'd 

With light and joy again. 

Lo ! where the poor to God hath cried, 

And God hath bent His ear. 
And sav'd him from heart-wearying straits, 

From anguish and from fear. 

The home of saints who fear the Lord 

Is holy guarded ground. 
Where angels for their rescue watch, 

And camp unseen around. 

O taste and see, how good is God ; 

O seek the blessings stor'd 
For trustful hearts, whose hope hath found 

The safeguard of the Lord. 



Pabt II. 

Yb saints of God, your service pay 

With filial humble fear ; 
No want is theirs, whose stedfast souls 

His majesty revere. 
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The roting lions, strong for spoil. 
May faint with hungry pain : 

But they who seek of God their good 
Shall never seek in vain. 

God hears His saints, and hears their souls 

From trouble's angry waves ; 
His mercy heals the broken hearts^ 

The contrite spirit saves. 

Full many a tide of darksome grief 

The ri^teous may endure ; 
But in the Lord's redeeming might 

His portion rests secure : 

God's love his soul's frail dwelling-house 
Shall keep with guardian care : 

No maim shall wound it, — ^not one bone 
Be bruised or broken there. 

For God preserves His servants' souls : 

No terror brooding roimd 
Shall break the heart, whose constant trust 

In God its strength hath found. 



PSALM XXXVI. 

Great God, how precious is Thy care I 
Both man and beast Thy pity share : 

The trustful heart shall sing. 
And find an inborn rest, more sweet 
Than shadowing cloud in noontide heat, 

Beneath Thy mercy's wing. 
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They, who Thy bounteous love have tried. 
With that free plenty satisfied. 

Within Thy house shall dwell ; 
The gladness, where Thy pleasures flow, 
Is more than thirsty travellers know, 

Who taste the desert welL 

For Thine is life's eternal spring : 
Thou to the source of light wilt bring 

The souls that wait on Thee : 
still Thy gifts of love renew ; 
The pure in heart, the good and true, 

Let them Thy goodness see. 



PSALM XXXVIIL 

Spabe, Lord, nor break in wrath 
A soul bow'd down in thrall, 
Let not Thy hot displeasure's weight 
On me in terror &U. 

Mv sins above my head 
LiKe rushing billows roll. 
And with a load too great to beaif 
Press down my struggling soul. 

Yet still my spirit's hope, 
Just Qod, finds rest in Thee : 
And humbled let me wait, for Thou 
Shalt answer. Lord, for me. 

I own it. Lord, all due, 
The sadness and the scorn ; 
For my transgressions past I ought 
In heaviness to mourn. 
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Forsake m^ not, dear Lord : 

go not far from me ; 

For help, and strength, and savipg health, 

1 look alone to Thee. 

PSALM XXXIX. 

Lord, let me know my time and end, 
Beyeal the measure of my days, 

That I may see to what they tend. 
And how thk fleeting life decays. 

My years, by Thy appointment made, 

Are like a hand -breadth, grasp'd and gone, 

And hasten to that evening shade 
When life and life's brief task is done. 

Turn not away, but let Thy peace 
Speak comfort to the tears I shed : 

A little while, and I shall cease, 

And lay me down in earth's cold bed. 

A pilgHm, as my fotiiers were, 
I wait my summons at the door : 

A little strength in mercy spare, 
Ere I depart, and am no more. 

PSALM XL. 

6 Lord my Qod, how great and high 
The wonders which Thine arm hath wrought ! 

How &r removed from mortal eye 
The secrets of Thy deep of thought ! 

I cannot speak their sum, or count 
Thy mercies' number numberless ; 

All mortal reckoning they surmount| 
All words that mortal lips express. 
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No offer'd gift or sacrifice 

Didst Thou for sin of Dmn d«8ite, 
No yictim slain could pay that prioe, 

No heast consumed with altar-fire : 

But Thou didst pierce my secret ear, 
And mad'st me know Thy counsel's will ; 

Then said I, Lord, behold me here, 
I come Thy purpose to fulfil. 



PSALM XLII. 

As the loud-panting hart, that hastes 

To gushing waters free : 
So pants my eager soul, Gk>d, 

To find its rest with Thee. 

For Thee^ O God, my liripg Well, 

My thirsty soul doth pine : 
O when shall I behold Thy face, 

And walk with Thee and Thine ? 

My pray'r to Thee shall still ascend 

In all the ills I mourn : 
My God, my Rock, leave me not 

To my oppressors* scorn. 

why cast down, my soul 1 why 
With sorrow's weight oppress'd ? 

Why thus in trouble's cheerless waste 
An exile from thy rest ? 

Hope still in God : and thou shalt yet 

His sure deliVrance sing, 
And praise the Fount of all Thy health. 

Thy Saviour and Thy King. 
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PSALM XLIII. 

Thou art alone my saving strength : 

leave me not forlorn, 
Cast off in lonely heaviness 

To feel the oppressor's scorn. 

Send forth from heav'n Thy light and truth. 

And let them guide me still, 
Till where Thy presence dwells I rest. 

High on Thy holy hilL 

And I will press Thine altar near, 

And harp and voice employ, 
To tell Thy praise, God, my God, 

Thou gladness of my joy. 

why cast down, my soul ? why faint 

With sorrow's restless load ? 
Hope still in Him, my joy, my praise. 

My Saviour and my God. 



PSALM XLV. 

Mt heart is as a fount of song. 

The words of praise break forth and spring. 
Like a auick writer's pen, my tongue 

Speeds its glad task to greet my King. 

fairer far than sons of earth. 
The grace that on Thy lips doth rest 

Betokens One of heaveidy birth, 
Whom God's eternal love hath blest. 

Gird, gird Thy sword upon Thy side 

In token of dominion worn ; 
Bide forth, in prosp'rous triumph ride ; 

Thy way shall meek-eyed Truth adorn* 
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Thy glory-throne, O Gk>d of might. 

Stands fast, for ever to remain ; 
A soeptre that defends the right, 

The sceptre of Thy changeless reign. 



PSALM XLVI. 

God, our spirit's hope and aim, 
Comfort in each grief and care ; 

Where we name Thy glorious Name, 
Help and present strength are there. 

Qod is with us, and no fear 

^all our Btedfast hearts confound, 
Though the mountains disappear, 

In the sea's dark centre drown'd : 

Though the solid earth remove, 
And the wild floods beat the shore, 

Till the rifted rocks above 
Tremble to their wrathful roar. 

There is near a peaceful spring ; 

And its waters, borne abroad, 
Health and calm and gladness bring 

To the city of our God. 

God is in the midst of her : 
Vainly shall her foes assail ; 

Help shall dawn, as morning fair 
Dawns to chase night's shadows pale. 

He who combats on our side 

Is the King of Heav'n's high pow'r ; 
He, Whom Jacob glorified. 

Is our Refuge and our Tow'r. 
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PSALM XLVIL 

Sons of men, with adoration 
Songs of joy and triumph sing ; 

Let the tribes of every nation 
Praise with fear earth's awfiil King. 

He shall reign, in might excelling, 
Till- HLb sway all kingdoms own^ 

Every foe in silence quelling, 
At His people's feet overthrown. 

From His hand our lot abideth ; 

Here His glory haunts the ground ; 
Here no foe the spoil divideth, 

Where His love is watching round* 

Lo ! He goes in pow'r ascending ; 

Hark, Uxe joy, the shout is there ; 
Hark, the trumpet's voice is rending 

All the silent deep of air ! 

Sing, sing otir King victorious ! 

Bjuse your chaunt, your anthems raise ! 
Tell His Name all great, all-glorious, 

Bid each heart discern His praise. 

God is King ; His glory reigneth 
Where His truth is yet unknown : 

He a changeless state retaineth 
On His high and holy throne. 

Soon all kings shall throng before Him, 
Lord of all the pow'r they wield : 

And with Abraham's sons adore Him, 
Earth's eternal Strength and Shield. 
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PSALM XLVIII. 



Gbeat is God, in pow'r excelling ; 

Great the praise His mercies claim, 
In the city of His dwelling,. 

On the mount that bears His Name. 

Fairest hill that earth enfoldeth, 

Whence to earth all gladness springs. 

Where His court the Mightiest holdeth, 
Fortress of the King of kings. 

To Thy temple's holy station 

When witn duteous steps we move, 

Still in solemn meditation 
We will muse upon Thy love. 

Be Thy Name in praise extended, 
Lord, to each remotest land : 

With the song the deeds be blended 
Of Thy strong and righteous hand. 



PSALM L. 

The Lord, the God of glory, calls, 

To earth His mandate sending. 
From the sun's rise to where it falls 

In western waves descending : 
He shines reveal'd from Zion's seat, 
Where glory and fair beauty meet. 

Upon His state attending. 

Our God shall come, not silent now. 

In meekness long forbearing, 
But fiercest fire shall round Him glow, 

With storm His way preparing : 
D 
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His voice the heav'ns and earth shall hear 
When He shall call His people near, 
His righteous doom declaring. 

Turn to that Judge, from Whose award 

Help can no more deliyer : 
The thankful spirit pays its Lord 

Accepted service ever, 
In ways of ordered duty ivee, 
Knit m that bond of life with Me 

Which time shall ne'er dissever. 

FBALM LL 

Have mercy, my God : 
By all Thy pitying care, 
By Thy mild love surpassing bound, 
cast not out my pray'r. 

Ther leprous stains of guilt 
My burdened soul dismay ; 
let Thy pardon flowing nee 
Wash my deep fault away. 

Dread Lord, I own it all ; 
A terror dwells within, 
And sets before my trembling sight 
The foulness of my sin. 

But Thou dost inward truth 
Without disguise, require : 
with Thy wisdom's purest light 
My secret heart inspire. 

Thy cleansing hyssop bring, 
And I its powV shall know : 
Wash out my stain, and each dark spot 
Shall be more white than snow. 
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Make clean this heart defil'd, 
My spirit's strength renew, 
Restore it, ne'er to start from Thee, 
Unstable and untrue. 

Nor from Thy presence, Lord, 
An outcast bid me die ; 
Deny me not Thy light of life, 
Thy Spirit's succour nigh. 

Restore Thy saving health, 
The joy that with it lives : 
The freedom of a heart redeem 'd 
Which Thy free Spirit gives. 

A lowly sorrowing soul 
Is Qod*s true sacrifice ; 
A broken and a contrite heart 
Thou, Lord, wilt not despise. 



PSALM LV. 

Lord, hear me, grant my sorrow's boon ; 

Turn not Thy face in wrath away : 
heed me, how with grief foredone, 

Li sad unrest I mourn and pray. 

Around, as in some field of flight, 
The threat'ning foes my soul alarm. 

In treachery leagu'd with fell despite 
They come to seek my mortal harm. 

And Oh ! I said, that, like the dove, 
I might escape these strifes unblest, 

Mount the free tracks of air above, 
And fiee away^ and be at rest : 
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Then would I haste on wings afar, 
And safe abide in desert lone. 

There sheltering from the bitter war, 
As glad as bird of tempest gone. 

The burden of thy cares, my soul, 
Thy God shall lighten or sustain, 

Cherish His saints, their foes control, 
And bid them share His sted&st reign. 

PSALM LVI. 

Whene'er to Thee I make my pray'r, 
My foes Thy fear shall scatter wide : 
Where Thy true word is with me, there 
Is joy to still all grief and care, — 
The strength of God is on my side. 

I will not fear what flesh can do ; 

In God I trust to end the wrong ; 
Thy vows, God most High, most True, 
Are on me ; and Thy praises due 

Shall ever fill my thankful song. 

Thy grace my soul from death redeems, 

And sets my feet in safety's way ; 
That from the world^s unquiet dreams 
I may awake, to drink the beams 
Of light and life's eternal day. 

PSALM LVII. 

O God, my heart attun'd to song 
All ill at rest its task delays ; 

Awake, my glory ; let my tongue 

With psaltery wake its hymn of praise 
Before the dawning's earliest rays. 
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Thee will I sing, Eterfial Lord, 

Among the nations wide and far : 
Thy truth and love in sweet accord 

Are brighter than heaven's brightest star 

Above all height Thy mercies are. 

Then Oh, before Thy heav'nly throne 
Let Angel-hosts adoring bow ; 

And let Thy truth on earth be shewn, 
Till to Thy Name from man below 
One mingled song of praise shall flow. 

PSALM LIX. 

Lord, shield me from my foes. 
To Thy defence I flee : 
bid me stand upon the rock 
Where safety dwells with Thee. 

On Thee, my God, alone 
I wait, and I shall be 
In Thy strong refuge unremov'd. 
In Thy deliyerance free. 

And I, ere yet at dawn 
Day's Eastern Star shall spring, 
Will praise Thy earlier mercy shewn. 
And of Thy goodness sing : 

For Thou hast scattered far 
All troublous clouds away, 
My Refuge and Protector still 
In sorrow's evil day. 

Thou art my spirit's strength ; 
To Thee my lips shall sing. 
And hymn my succour found in God, . 
My Hope, and mercy's King. 
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PSALM LXI. 

LoKD, to my sad voice attending, 

Giant my pray'r ; 
See me lost in exile, bending 
Low with care : 
Bid me to my Rock ascending, 
Find my wonted shelter there. 

Thou boflt been a Strength and Tower, 

Lord, to me : 
Thou hast from the foe's fierce power 

Set me free : 
Still in danger's dreariest hour 
I have cast my care on Thee. 

Thou in love my footsteps guiding 
Still wast near ; 

In Thy dwelling's covert hiding 
Safe from fear. 

Underneath Thy wings abiding, 
I will wait Thy voice to hear. 

Thou, my vows in mercy hearing, 
Help didst give ; 

With Thy saints in holy fearing 
Bad'st me live : 

Thou with them at Thy appearing 
Shall my soul to rest receive. 



PSALM LXIIL 

Lord, my faithful God, to Thee, 
Ere the wakeful dawn's return, 

Fain my eager soul would flee 
From this land of drear sojourn : 
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From tids re&hn of drought Had fear, 
Where no gladd*niiig waters c(Hne : 

Tet I trace Thj glory here, 
Ab within Thy holy home. 

Life is sweet : yet sweeter far 

Than the joy of lengthened days. 
Lord, Thy faithful mercies are : 

Lo ! they fill my lips with praise. 
Let me live to praise Thee still : 

Fed with love that cannot cloy, 
I will feast, and take my fill, 

Eapt in eongt of thankful joy. 

Still my thoughts have soar'd to Thee, 

When I sought my lowly hed, 
Soared in meditation free, 

While the night's dull watches sped ; 
For I knew my Help was nigh : 

Where Thy mercy's wing enfolds, 
I will rest ; I cannot die 

While Thy strong right-hand upholds. 

PSALM LXV. (Paet i.) 

Lord, we wait, nor think it long, 

In Thy courts our voice to raise : 
Praise in silence, pniise in song. 

Turns to Thee, Whose Name is praise. 

Thine the hymn, and Thine the vow, 

Which to Zion*8 hill we bear: 
Soon earth's furthest tribes shall bow 

To the Ood that heareth pray'r. 

Lord, forgive my past misdeeds. 

Let the load no more increase ; 
This mv broken spirit needs : 

SpeaK the wojd, and give it peace. 



d by Google 



40 P8ALM0DT FOR 

Blest, thrice blest, the man, ^om Thou 
In Thy oonrts shalt choose to live ; 

There Thy mercies as they flow 
Peace, and health, and gladness give. 



P^BT II. 

Just and righteous God, Thy dooms 
£*en in terror speak to save, 

Hope of wide earth's furthest homes, 
And amidst the broad sea-wave. 

Men from earth's extremest bound 
Fear Thy signs. Thy pow'r they see : 

Songs in all the sun's wide round 
Rise at mom and eve to Thee. 

Where Thy steps on earth are seen, 
Gladness comes to bless the soil : 

Fruitful slopes and valleys green 
Cheer the sons of want and toil. 

Tea, Thy blessing, Lord, is thare ; 

Where the timely rain-drops show'r. 
Earth, in all her vales more fair, 

Joys to feel Thy mercy's pow'r. 

Thou art bounteous, Lord, for good ; 

Circling seasons wear Thy crown : 
Thou art in the labouring cloud 

When it drops with fatness down. 

Where it drops, the pastures smile, 
Lonely pastures, wild and wide. 

Hills, thikt kni)w no mortal toil, 
Wake to joy on every side. 
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There the flocks at large may stray, 
Where the slopes with herhage spring ; 

While in dales in thick array 
Waving harvests laugh and sing. 

PSALM LXVI. 

Earth, with all thy thousand voices 

Praise in songs th' Eternal King ; 
Praise His Name, Whose praise rejoices 

Ears that hear, and tongues that sing. 
For from each far-peopled dwelling 

Earth shall raise the glad acclaim, 
All shall kneel, Thy greatness telling, 

Sing Thy praise and hless Thy Name. 

Come, and hear the wondrous story, 

H ow our mighty God of old 
In the terrors of His glory 

Back the flowing sea-streams roll'd : 
Waird within the threatening waters, 

Free we pass'd the fetter'd wave : 
Then was joy to Israers daughters, 

Loud they sang His powV to save. 

Bless the Lord, Who ever liveth, 

Sound His praise through every land ; 
Who our dying souls reviveth. 

By Whose arm upheld we stand. 
Now upon this cheerful morrow 

We Thine altars will adorn, 
And the gifts we vow'd in sorrow 

Pay in joy's returning mom. 

Come, each faithful soul, who fearest 
Ilim Who holds th' eternal throne : 

Hear, rejoicing while thou hearest. 
What our Qod for us hath done. 
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When we made our supplication, 
When our voice in pray'r was strong, 

Straight we found His glad salvation, 
And His mercy fills our tongue. 

PSALM LXVII. 

God of grace, let Thy light 
filesB our dim and blinded sight ; 
Like the day-spring on the night, 

Bid Thy grace to shine. 

To the nations led astray 
Thine eternal love display ; 
Let Thy truth direct their way 

Till the world be Thine. 

Praise to Thee, All-faithfiil Lord ! 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Learn the good thanksgiving word, 
Ever praising Thee ! 

Let them mov'd to gladness sing, 
Owning Thee their Judse and King : 
Righteous Truth shall bloom and spring 
Where Thy rule shaU be. 

Praise to Thee, All-faithful Lord ! 
Let all tongues in glad accord 
Speak the good thanksgiving word» 
Heart-rejoicing praise. 

So the fruitful earth's increase. 
Bounty of the Grod of peace, 
Never in its course shall cease, 

Thro' the length of days : 

While His grace our life shall cheer, 
Furthest lands shall own His fear. 
Brought to Him in worship near, 

Taught His mercy's ways. 
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PSALM LXVIIL 



LoBD, when Thy presence led our hosts, 
As thro' the barren wild we crossed, 

The trembling earth its Maker knew, 
The heav*ns ail darkening over-head 
In drops their watery fulness shed, 

And Sinai, melting at the view, 
Bow'd down, with wondering terror aw'd, 
Before the face of IsraePs God. 

Then, on Thy chosen heritage, 
Their toil and hunger to assuage, 

Thy gifts descended like the rain ; 
The freshness of that strengthening show*r 
Endued the weary souls with pow'r, 

And nerv'd them for their task again : 
In desert wild Thy pilgrims poor 
Dwelt as in homes of rest secure. 

Thou art on high ascended. Thou 
Hast led our captors captive now, 

Thou hast on man Thy gifts bestow'd : 
E^en hearts, that once in rebel pride 
Thy yoke of love had cast aside 

Are now Thy Spirit's blest abode. 
Praise we in songs, as praise we may, 
That weight of blessings day by day. 

Sing then to God, each tribe and tongue, 
In every land His praise be sunjf, 

praise the everlasting Lord : 
tell of Him, Whose way unknown 
In highest heav'n through ages gone 

No thought can reach, or speech record : 
At the dread voice that speaks His will 
Let all the listening world be still. 
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Ascribe in songs to God alone 

The praise of Israel's conquests won, 

To Him Whom clouds and storms obey: 
God, in wonder and in fear, 
We tread the courts where Thou art pear, 

And see Thy signs Thy pow'r display : 
Thy strength and pow'r on Israel rest : 
be Thy Name for ever blessed 1 

PSALM LXXI. 

In Thee, O Lord, I trust ; 
Defend my truth from shame ; 
Redeem m5, grant my spirit rest, 
For Thy most righteous Name. 

Incline Thy gracious ear. 
And speedy succour send ; 
Be Thou my Rock and strong Abode, 
To shelter and defend. 

For Thou hast been my Hope 
Prom youth to manhood's prime. 
And when a helpless babe I lay, 
Unheeding life or time.| 

E'en from my mother's womb. 
Thy mercy set me free ; 
Thy arm upholds me : gracious God, 
My praise waits still on Thee. 

PSALM LXXII. (Part i.) 

God, to Whom all hearts are known. 
To the King Thy judgments give ; 

Arm with grace the Anointed Son, 
In Thy truth to reign and live. 
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Righteous Truth shall flourish then^ 
While He holds His stedfast reign ; 

Plenteous Peace shall dwell with men 
Long as moons shall wax and wane. 

Ocean^s shores shall all be won, 
Furthest lands His realms shall be, 

Where the ancient rivers run 
From their fountains to the sea. 

Tribes that dwell in desert wild, 
Bending low their Lord shall greet ; 

Foes, by mercy reconcird, 
Kiss the dust beneath His feet. 

Kings from Tarsis' golden shore, 
Island-kings, their gifts shall bring ; 

Sheba's spice, Arabia's ore, 

Borne by kings, shall grace our King. 

Yea, to Him all kings shall bow. 

At His high and solemn throne : 
All earth^s tribes their Lord shall know, 

All His rightful service own. 



Part ii. 

Living Lord ! to Him be paid 
Blest Arabia's sands of ffold : 

Pray'r to speed His reign be made. 
Daily be His glories told I 

He shall reign from East to West, 
With the sun the world possess : 

Tribes and tongues whom He hath blessed. 
Him with answering praise shall bless. 



d by Google 



46 F8ALH0DY 70A 

Ever blest be Israers Lord, 
Who alone hath wonders done ! 

Be His glorious Name ador'd. 
While unnumber'd ages run ! 

Blest for erer be our God ! 

Be His glory shewn to men, 
Wide as earth is spread abroad ! 

Speed the prayer, Amen. Amen ! 



PSALM LXXVII. 

Mt voice to God with earnest cries 

Shall tell the grief I bear ; 
My voice shall rise before His throne, 

And He shall hear my pray'r. 

Will God for ever cast away 
The souls He once held dear ? 

No more with His returning love 
Our sad entreaties hear P 

My soul makes answer, This my doubt 
From mortal weakness springs : 

Time cannot change th* Etemars years, 
The unchanging King of kings. 

In all Thy counsels, God of truth. 

Thy holy tokens shine : 
where shall man a helper find 

Whose arm is like to Thine 1 

Thy way is in th' unfathom'd sea : 

Their Maker^s steps alone 
Can ¥ralk th' abyss of mighty waves; 

To mortal gaze unknown. 
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PSALM LXXX. 



Shephbrd of Israers flock, and Guide 
Who didst the sons of Jose|>h lead 

Like sheep, in Mim's desert wide, 
hear m this our hour of need : 

Shew forth Thy strength, as Thou wast wont 

On cherubim enthroned to shine. 
Before strong Ephraim's battle-front, 

Manasseh^s host, and Benjamin. 

Turn us again, dread Lord of might. 
Let our glad eyes Thy mercy see ; 

And we will walk in joy and light, 
Restor'd to life and health in Thee. 

Dread Lord, Whom heav'n's bright hosts obey. 
How long shall Thy fierce anger bum ? 

How long Thy sorrowing people pray, 
And wait in Tain their pray Vs return ? 

Turn us again, dread Lord of might. 
Let our glad eyes Thy mercy see ; 

And we will walk in joy and light, 
Kedeem'd to life and health in Thee. 

PSALM LXXXL 

Sing we, sing we merrily. 

To our Bock of Strength on high 

Sing we, sing we merrily : 

To the God of Jacob sing ; 
Take the psalm, the tabret brings 
Strike the harp of pleasant string. 

Let the breathing trumpet call 

Israel's children, one and all, 

To our solemn festival. * 
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PSALM LXXXIV. (Part i.) 

Great Gkxl, how pleasant is the place 
Where Thou Thy saints dost bless ! 

How fair Thy gracious porches rise 
In awful loveliness ! 

My spirit faints with keen desire 

To view Thy blest abode ; 
My panting heart and flesh cry out 

For Thee, the living God. 

There hath the sparrow found a home ; 

No fowler there will wrong : 
The swallow, free of flight, builds there, 

And rears her callow young. 

Safe-sheltered by Thine altars near^ 
They rest each weary wing : 

Thou art the Refuge in distress. 
My faithful God and King. 

Part h. 

BLEST are they, who in Thy house 
Still spend their peaceful days, 

Still raising in the solemn choir 
Their happy songs of praise. 

And blest are they, whose secret strength 

Where'er their journey be, 
Is Thy pure law, the stedfast heart 

Up-guiding still to Thee : 

Who, journeying through the vale of woe. 

Where all is drear and dry, 
Find cisterns fill'd with rain from heav'n. 
* And living fountains nigh. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHRISTIAN HBAftONS. 49 



ThttB on they pass from strength to strength 

And stil] approach more near. 
Till all on Zion*8 holy mount 

Before their God appear. 



Paet III. 

Thou God, at whose unerring will 

The heavenly armies moTe, 
heai^en to my pray V, and send 

An answer from aboTe. 

For in Thy courts a single day 

'Tis better far to bide, 
Than seek a thousand days for rest 

In all the world beside. 

For God, our Sun and Shield^ will here 

His grace and glory give ; 
No blessing will His hand withhold 

From them that purely liye. 

Dread Lord, Whom heay'nly hosts obey, 

Thrice blest alone is he. 
Whose hope finds anchor unremov'd 

For evermore in Thee. 



PSALM LXXXV. 

GBACiotJS Lord^ with mercy yearning, 
Thou hast heard Thy people's moan ; 

Thou, Thy captiyes homewud turning, 
Art with them once more at one : 

Thou haat cleans*d their guilty stain, < 

Ne'er to charge their souls again. 

E 
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Thou hast turned Thee from Thine aogw, 
Made Thy fiercest wrath to cease : 

Where we walked in dread and danger. 
Thou hast sent. us cahn and peace. 

Thou, Whose grace hath set us free, 

Turn and stay our hearts on Thee. 

Grant us, Lord, Thy strong salvation. 
Shew Thy beams of mercy near : 

Lo ! we bend in adoration, 

Waiting Thy mild voice to hear : 

Thou wilt soon from doubt release, 

Thou wilt speak Thy word of peace : 

Peace to all whose souls are holy. 
Peace to all who own Thy fear : 

Let them turn no more to folly, 
With Thy saving health so near. 

When Thy glory comes to reign 

In our happy land again. 

Mercy now and truih. are meeting, 
Never shall their union cease ; 

Righteousness in joyous greeting 
Gives to Peace the kiss of peace. 

Truth shall make earth's roughness even, 

Righteousness shall beam from heaven. 



PSALM LXXXVI. (Part i.) 

Bow down Thine ear, all-gracious Lord, 

For I am weak and poor : 
No other help, no grace but Thine, 

Can work my sorrow's cure. 
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Preserve my soul, for I am Thine, 

Whose mercy made me free, 
grant me life to serve Thee still, 

Whose trust is built on Thee. 

Have mercy, Lord : to Thee in pray'r 

Each day my spirit flies : 
Grant comfort to the labotmng soul. 

That fain to Thee would rise. 

Thou art the good and gracious God, 

The help in grief and care : 
Whoe'er in trouble cries to Thee, 

Thy mercy meets the pray'r. 

listen to the meek desires 

That move my lips to pray : 
Still have I found Thy answering word 

In trouble's needful day. 



Part ii. 

Teaoh me Thy way : and I will walk 
Where Thou with truth shalt guide, 

Bound in heart-bonds of holy fear, 
Which time shall ne'er divide. 

With all my heart, O Lord my God, 
Thy praise I will proclaim : 

For ever speak in thankful songs 
Thy glory's changeless Name. 

The greatness of Thy mercy sho^m 
Is more than words can tell, 

Who didst my struggling soul set free 
From snares of death and hell. 
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For Th<m, Eternal God, art true ; 

The gracious. King of kings, 
From Whom, as from its Fount unspent, 

Long-Bufering mercy springs. 



PSALM LXXXVIL 

High rais'd upon the holy hills 
Her sure foundations stand, 

Beloved of God above all homes 
Of Jacob's happy land. 

Zion, glorious things to come 
Of thee thy prophets sing, 

Thou dwelling-place and eajrthly rest 
Of heaven's eternal king ! 

Dark £gypt*s sons and Babylon 
To thee shall soon be known, 

The Tyrian and the Philistine 
Be numbered with thine own. 

Lo ! from Arabians shores a£ur 

The region of the mom, 
New names to Zion's mount are come. 

New souls to God are born. 

Tie birthright of thy citizens 
Glad strangers now shall share, 

All bom anew to God, Who builds 
Their home of comfort there. 

And in the records of His book 
Each name shall be enroird, 

And of each soul to life new-bom 
'J^he faithful number told. 
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The children of the flong shall come. 
The pipe and tabret bring, 

And living founts of health and joy 
In thee shall ever spring. 



PSALM LXXXIX. (Part i.) 

The mercies of the Eternal Lord 

For evermore shall fill mj song ; 
The praises of His faithful word 

I will from age to age prolong. 

My heart believes, my tongue declares : 

Thy truth and mercy, fix'd above. 
Are constant as the stany spheres, 

That in their duteous circles move. 

For Thou hast said : My lips have sworn, 
And made My stedfast purpose known ; 

In*the sure Seed from David bom 
For ever will I build his throne. 

For this Thy truth, with wondering love. 

The heav ns through all their hosts siubll glow, 

And from the choir of saints above 
Songs of adoring praise shall flow. 

O blessings on their heads, who hear 
The solemn trumpet's stirring call : 

A brightness, as of Qod, is there, 
Qladd*ning the joyous festival. 

It is our sted&st confidence, 

Our hope that still anew shall spring : 

The Holy One is our defence. 
The Qod of Israel is our King. 
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PaKT II. 

LoEB Qod of hosts, Thy glorious might 
Let heav'n and earth adoring own : 

Thy truth is as the beaming light 
Around Thine everlasting tl^one. 

The raging of the wide wild sea 
Thy ruling pow'r can wield at will ; 

The mounting billows stoop to Thee, 
And the loud surge is calm and still. 

By Thee the beauteous earth was made, 
For Thee the heaVns' bright glories shine, 

Thou hast the world^s foundations laid, 
Its strength, its fulness, all is Thine. 

Great God, we praise Thy arm of might, 
Still seen in strong protection nigh ; 

We praise Thy hand that rules in right, 
Above all pow'r exalted high. 

PSALM XC. (Part i.) 

Lord, Thou art evermore 
Our strong defence and stay. 
While man's brief ages, one by one 
Arise and pass away. 

Ere in its mountain seats 
The stedfast earth abode, 
Lord of unchanging Majesty, 
For ever Thou art God. 

But man is as a flow*r 
Whose root is in the grave, 
Who waits Thy word to render back 
The breath Thy Spirit gave. 
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With Thee a thousand years 
Are like a day's swift flight, 
Or like unheeded hours that pass 
In silence of the night. 

Thy pow'r as with a flood 
Bears man's brief state away, 
Or bids it like a morning dream 
Depart before the day : 

Or like the flowering grass 
That green at morning blows. 
But withers from the mower's scythe. 
Out down ere evening dose. 

Tor faint before Thy wrath 
Our feeble spirits wane, 
Our life wears onward to its end 
hx terror and in pain. , 



Part ii. 

To Thee our guilty deeds 
In night and darkness done, 
Are all reveal'd in piercing light 
More clear than mid-day sun. 

If Thy fierce anger bum, 
Our days grow dim and old, 
The sum of years is numbered out, 
The weary tale is told. 

Our mortal date is fix'd 
At threescore years and ten : 
If to fourscore we labour on, 
Life is but sorrow then. 
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O who regards Thy powV f-^ 
If men Thy warnings hear, 
Thy wrath relents to see them bow 
In reverent awe and fear. 

teach us, Lord, to coant 
Life's sum, how &st it flies : 
How all too brief to learn Thy truth, 
The wisdom of the wise. 

How long, O gracious Lord, 
Shall we Thy mercy pray ? 
turn again, relenting turn. 
And cleanse our guilt away. 



Part hi. 

Early, Lord, we come 
Before Thy mercy-throne, 
let Thy mercy-streams restore 
Our souls with thirst foredone. 

And for these eril days 
When sorrow still was nigh, 
let Thy comfort holy joys 



joy 
►ly. 



In double share snppl 

And let Uie peace that springs 
On this Thy healing mom. 
Unfailing of Thy glory tell 
To children yet unborn. 

The beauty of our God, 
let it round us shine, 
Our life's whole work to oonseerate, 
And make our spirits Thine. 
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PSALM XCI. 



Who makes the Highest his retreat, 
His refuge with the King of kings, 

Shall bide secure in storm or heat, 
O'ershadoVd by th' Almighty wings. 

And this the vow my soul hath made ; 

My (>od my Tow'r of strength shall be, 
No terror, Lord, shall make afraid 

The heart whose hope finds rest in Thee. 

For of thy life is care in heav'n. 

And angels watch thy footsteps round, 

To bear thee through the ways uneven, 
Lest the rude flint thy foot should wound. 

Yea, God hath said : Because on Me 
Is fix'd My faithful servant's love, 

In danger I will set him free, 
And raise him to My rest above : 

In trouble to his pray'r will lend 
A willing ear, with succour nigh, 

Still prompt to rescue and defend. 
And with My grace exalt him high. 

PSALM XCII. (Part i.) 

Joy and blessing wait on praise : 
O my God, with joyful tongue 

To Thy Highest Name I raise 
This my glad thanksgiving song. 

Joy it is at dawning light 
Still to tell Thy mercies new : 

Joy, to muse in silent night, 
How my Guardian God is true. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



58 F8ALM0DT IfOB 

Joy, whene'er with solenm words 

Tones of harps and psalteries meet ; 
Tones that wake the tenfold chords^ 

Tones from lutestrings low and sweet. 
For Thy deeds of mercy done, 

All my pow'rs of song employ ; 
Deeds, whose wonders far outrun 

Words of praise or thoughts of joy. 

Part ii. 
Like the palms that never fade, 

Saints shall live, till time he gone ; 
Like the cedars' lasting shade 

In the how'rs of Lebanon. 
They whose root is firm below 

Boughs of health shall spread abroad, 
In the Lord's own house to grow, 

In the courts of Israel's Q^d. 
Fruits in age their strength shall bear, 

Undecay d by change or time. 
Ever green and fresh and fair, 

As in years of life's sweet prime. 
God, my stedfast Bock and Tower, 

Thus Thy Truth is seen to reign, 
Bighteous Truth of changeless power, 

Undefil'd by shade of stain. 

PSALM XCIII. 
Gk)i) rules in realms of light, 
Enrob'd with glory round, 
With majesty of might. 
As with a girdle bound : 
He shall restrain 
The world He made. 
Nor change invade 
His stedfast reign. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHBISTIAN SJfiASONS. 59 

Thy throne, more old than time, 

Stands fast, as long of yore, 
Above earth's stormy clime 
Firm-fix'd for eyermore : 
Tho' men may rise 
In wrathful mood, 
Like ocean's flood, 
That threats the skies. 

Tho' round us fierce and loud 
The madd'ning tumult roar, 
Loud as vex'd ocean's flood. 

That shakes the sounding shore ; 
Tho' earth may fly 
Before the noise, 
More dread Thy voice, 
O Lord most High ! 

Thy voice in chiding heard 

Shall bid the discord cease ; 
Thy true and glorious word 
Shall bring perpetual peace ; 
And saints shall see 
Fair holiness 
For ever bless 
Their home with Thee. 

PSALM XCV. 

COME, rejoice in Qod, and sing. 

On high your voices raise ; 
Send up to your Salvation's Rock 

The gladness of your praise. 

With early service seek^His face 

Within His blest abode, 
And tell in psalms of joyful sound 

Your gladness in your Qod. 
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Let the loud harp its strains ring out 
Accordant to the words : 

Great is our God, th* Eternal King, 
The SoYoreign Lord of lords. 

come, and let us humhly bow 
With fear and reference meet ; 

Low bending let us fall, and kneel 
At our Creator^s feet. 

He is OUT God, and we are His ; 

The flock His hand hath led : 
He is our Shepherd, we His sheep. 

In His free pastures fed. 



PSALM XCVI. 

Raise the psalm : let earth adoring 
Through each kindred, tribe, and tongue, 

To her God His praise restoring 

Raise the new accordant song. Hallelujah ! Amen. 

Bless His Name, each furthest nation 

Sing His praise, His truth display ; 
Tell anew His high saWation 

With each new return of day. Hallelujah ! Amen. 

Tell it out beneath the heayen 

To each kindred, tribe, and tongue. 
Tell it out from mom till even 

In your unexhausted song: Hallelujah! Amen. 

Tell that God for ever reigneth, 

He, Who set the world so fast^ 
He, Who still its state sustaineth 

Tilltheday ofdoom tolast. Hallelujah! Amen. 
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Tell them thai the daj is coming 

When that righteous doom shall he : 
Then shall heav n new jots illumine, 

Qladness shine o'er earth and sea. Hallelujah ! Amen. 

Tea, the far-resounding Ocean 

Shall its thousand voices raise. 
All its waves in glad commotion 

Chaunt the fulness of His praise. Hallelujah ! Amen. 

And earth's fields, with herhs and flowers, 

Shall put on their choice array. 
And in all their leafy howers 

Shall the woods keep holyday : Hallelujah! Amen. 

When the Judge to earth descending, 

Righteous judgment shall ordain ; 
Fraud and wrong shall then have ending, 

Truth, immortol Truth, shall reign. Hallelujah! 

Amen. 



PSALM XCVII. 

The Lord is Kiztg : let earth he glad ; 

Let the wide sea and every isle 
With their great Maker's glory dad, 

Li light and joy look up and smile. 

Dark clouds His secret place enfold, 
To sight of mortal eyes unknown : 

Pure righteousness and truth uphold 
His unremov'd eternal throne. 

Zion hath heard the solemn song. 

With joy hath heard : and wh^e they meet^ 
Judah's glad daughters haste and throngs 

With timhrels and with anthem* aweet : 
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For they have known that Thou art King, 
And humbly to Thy judgment-throne 

Their psalm of praise in duty bring, 
And Thy unquestion'd glory own. 

Where is the soul that loves the Lord, 
That loves the light His mercy gave ? 

Abhor the sin by God abhorr'd ; 
And trust His succour still to save. 

Light sown in hearts where Truth holds sway, 
In fruit of gladdening joy shall spring : 

Ye righteous, keep your joyous way, 
And your high God adoring sing. 



PSALM xcviir. 

Baise the psalm to God all-glorious, 

Tell the wonders He hath done ; 
How His holy arm victorious 

Hath a deathless conqvest won. Hallelujah ! 

He, His mightiest grace declaring, 

Bids the nations hear the sound ; 
Righteous Truth, the tidings bearing, 

Shines to earth's remotest bound. Hallelujah ! Amen. 

Love, foreshown in ancient token, 

He to Israel hath renew'd : 
He the heathen's bonds hath broken, 

And their eyes with light endued. Hallelujah I Amen. 

Sing to God, Whose praise rejoices 

Faithful hearts, and tunes each tongue : 

Earth with all thy choir of voices 

Raise aloud the duteous song. Hallelujah 1 Amen. 
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Now, your notes with haipstiiiigs blending. 

Psalms in softer concert sing ; 
Now, the air with trumpets rending, 

Shout your joy in Qod your King. Hallelujah ! 

Amen. 

Let the fur-resounding Ocean 

All its thousand voices raise ; 
Waves, that throng in glad commotion, 

Chaunt the fulness of His praise. Hallelujah ! 

Amen. 

Let each shore repeat the story ; 

Tell your joy, ye floods and rills : 
And, as beacons of His glory, 

iiise, ye firm and sunbright hills. 



HaUelujah ! 
Amen. 



For your Judge in glory cometh, 
Turning earth's sad loss to gain ; 

Back restoring, while He doometh, 
Righteous Truth's eternal reign. 



Hallelujah ! 

Amen. 



PSALM C. 



From the old yersion. 



All people that on earth do dwell 
Sing to the Lord with cheerful voice : 

Him serve with fear, His praise forth tell. 
Come ye before Him and rejoice. 

The Lord, ye know, is God indeed, 
Without our aid He doth us make : 

We are His flock. He doth us feed. 
And for His sheep He doth us take. 
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enter then His gates with pnise, 
Approach with joj His courts unto ; 

Praise, laud, and bless His Name hlmtkje. 
For it is seemly so to do. 

For why ? the Lord our Gk>d is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 

His truth at all times firmly stood, 
And shall from age to age endure. 



PSALM on. (Pabt I.) 

Lord, hear my mournful pray*r ; 
With answering mercy soon 
Bow down Thine ear to my complaint, 
And grant my sorrow's boon. 

My days with swifb decline 
Are hastening to their fall. 
Like shades that post at eve, or grass 
That withers on the wall. 

But Thou, Almighty Lord, 
Unchanging is Thy sway : 
The memory of Thy Name shall last 
To ages far away. 

And Thou wilt yet arise 
To change sad Zion's doom : 
E'en now the days of woe are past. 
The hour of mercy come. 

For He in heayen hath heard 
The captives* groaning cry, 
And waits to loose the sons of woe 
In thraldom laid to die. 
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That thej in SaJem's oourts 
His mercies may declare. 
When earth's far kingdoms come to serre 
The God of Israel uere. 



Past n. 

Too soon on man's brief days 
The shades of oYoning haste ; 
Lord, bid me not to die, ere yet 
Mj noon of life be past. 

Thou art for evermore : 
Long time, that all outwears, 
Approaches not Thy changeless reigjD, 
Thy countless sum of years. 

Of old the solid earth 
Thv pow'r in beauty laid ; 
Thy hands the vaulted heav'n above 
In majesty array'd : 

Tet they, when comes their end, 
Shall perish, as they rose : 
But Thou shalt last ; no tide or time 
Thy glorious rule shall closer 

Like garments old and worn, 
Their frame shall shrink deca/d : 
But Thou dost sway all change, Thy years 
Shall never fail or fade. 

And saints Thy state shall share> 
Who now Thy truth adore ; 
In Thy blest presence they and their's 
Shall dwell for evermore. 
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PSALM cm. (Pabt I.) 

Mt soul, with all thy powers to €k>]> 
Thj loTe and praifle unwearied give ; 

let His mercy-gifts bestoVd 
For eycr in thy memory liye : 

Who hears thy pray'r, and grants relief, 
Removes each stain of gmlt away. 

And heals the spirit's secret grief 
That wastes its strength with slow decay. 

Who sav'd thee from the darksome grave. 
The baleful bonds of Death unbound ; 

And, greater grace, the life He gave 
With love and endless mercy crown'd. 

Who bade thy fainting soul be strong, 
And gave titiee, in His bounteous might, 

Such joys as when thy days were young, 
Sudi strength as bears the eagle's flight. 



Pabt ii. 

He is the Lord, Whose name is Love, 
Still slow to wrath, and swift to spare ; 

His voice of chiding from above 
Still speaks a Father's pitying care. 

As high as Heaven, Thy bright abodes 
Is o'er our place of sojourn here. 

So high and deep, all-gracious God, 
Thy love to souls who own Thy fear. 

Far as the region of the East 

From chambers of the setting day. 

So far Thy grace from souls released 
Hath borne the load of guilt away. 
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The yearning pity, wont to more 
A father to his erring child, 

Is like onr God's all-pitying love, 
To contrite sinners reconciFd. 



Part hi. 

This Lord in heayen. His highest, home, 
Hath fix'd His seat of peerless sway : 

Whatever His righteous counsels doom, 
The pow'rs of heaven and earth obey. 

Praise Him in yotir rejoicing song, 
Ye, who, whene'er Bis voice is heard. 

Swift angels, excellently strong. 
Speed the glad errands of His word. 

Praise His high Name, rejoice and sing, 
Ye hosts in heavenly beauty bright ; 

And ye that wait or serve on wing, 
Ddighting in your God*s delight. 

Plaise Him, all ye His works, that fill 
The realm His righteous sceptre sways ; 

And thou, my soul, unceasing still 
Send up the duteous song of praise. 

PSALM CIV. 

Mt soul, pnuse the Lord ; speak good of His Name : 
Lord, our great God, with love and with fear 

Our psalm shall Thy greatness adoring proclaim, 
Where might and.&ir beauty in concord appear. 

How infinite. Lord, the works of Thy hand, 
With beauty and might in wisdom array'd ! 

Thy riches alike fill the breadth of the land. 
And shine in the wide-rolling ocean displayed. 
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All wait on Thy band their needs to su^y ; 

They feed, and are filled ; the bounty is Tbdne : 
XJncheer'd by Thy favour in trouble they lie ; 

Theur breath Thou withdrawest; their liTes they 
resign. 

Thou sendest abroad Thy Spirit once more, 
Whose succours with life all creatures sustain : 

Earth wakes up in gladness and strength as before, 
And all teems with freshness and fulness again. 

As long as I live, my song to His praise 
Shall rise ever new. His gifts to record : 

While memory delights me, or ianguage obeys, 
Each w<»d and each thought be of joy in the Lord. 



PSALM CVL 

O PRAISE the Lord, for He is good, 

thank the King of kings, 
From Whom, unchanged from age to age, 

Long-Buffering mercy springs. 

What tongue may tell His noble acts ? 

Life's years would pass away 
Ere skill of man the sum could count. 

Or all His praise display. 

BlessM are the pure, who keep unstain'd 

The law of truth He gave : 
With them, Lord, remember me, 

And with Thy pity save. 

So shall I see what bliss shall carown 

The people of Thy choice, 
With them give glory to my God, 

And in their joy rejoice. 
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PSALM CVII. (Part i.) 

THANK and bless the living Lord, 
The Fount of endless Grace above ; 

For ever be in songs ador'd 
The poVr of His protecting love. 

Thank Him, ye exiles gather'd home, 
Ye captives of the conqueror's sword, 

Bedeem d from dread of wrathful doom, 
And bondage of your tyrant-lord. 

By bitter thraldom forc'd afar 
To East or utmost West to flee, 

To climes beneath the northern star, 
Or sands that bound the southern sea. 

Then, when to God they made their prayV, 
He sav'd them from that deep distress, 

Gave paths amidst those deserts bare, 
And homes instead of wilderness. 

praise with grateful heart and tongue 
The goodness of our Qod above ; 

By every ransom'd soul be sung 
The deeds of His protecting love. 



Part ii. 

LET the sacrifice of praise 

At morn and eve each tongue employ : 
And each still heart its altar raise, 

Lit up with quickening fire of joy. 

And they, .who on the toiling sea 
Their trade thro* mighty waters keep, 

These too His secret glories see, 
His wonders on the rolling deep. 
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If He command, the wild winds rise. 
And toss the billows where they blow. 

Now mounting to the troubled skies, 
Now sinking to the depths below. 

But when to Qod they make their pra/r. 
He saves them in hard toil distress'd ; 

In calmness stills the stormy air, 
And lulls the raging waves to rest. 

then what joy is theirs to see 
The sun return, the clouds retire ! 

God's guiding hand hath set them free 
To reach their port, their heart's desire. 



PSALM CVIII. 

God, my heart is fix'd ; to Thee 
My song of praise shall offered be, 

The glorious gift of song is Thine : 
Awake the harp and psaltery's string. 

1 too with them will wake, and sing 
Before the sun at dawn shall shine. 

Thro' the wide world my thankful song 
Shall tell Thy praise to tribe and tongue, 

And bid the nations learn the word : 
More bright than heav'ns that beam so fair. 
High as the soaring clouds of air. 

The truth and love of Israel's Lord. 

God, be now Thy glory «hown, 
Before Thine high and heav'nly throne 

Let angel-hosts adoring bow ^ 
And let Thy power be seen on earth, 
Till from aU tongues of mortal birth ^ 

One mingled song of praise shall flow. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHSIStlAN 9EASOK8. 7^ 

Let Thy right hand horn heav'n above 
Still guar4 the people of Thy love, 

save them, for Thy mercy's Name :-^ 
Tea, Thou hast heard ; Thine answering voice 
Hath made my inmost soul rejoice^ 

As from Thy holiest place it came. 



PSALM CXL 

Pbaisb the Lord ! The call of praise 
Gladly my full heart obeys. 
Where, as seen by God alone, 
Just ones meet before His throne. 

Thou hast strange memorials given, 
Teaching men by signs from heav'n, 
Signs, where might with goodness strove, 
Full of mercy, full of love. 

Thou, with mild redeeming love 
Keeping plighted faith above, 
Bad'st Thy saints Thy promise claim ; — 
Holy fear surrounds Thy Name. 

Ye, who wisdom's gate would win, 
God's true fear must suide you in : 
Truth to know is to obey : 
Thus is gain'd the eternal way. 



PSALM CXIII. 

Te who serve the living Lord, 
Praise His Name, with glad accord ; 
That high Name, which saints adore, 
Praise and bless for evermore. 
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Prai»9 it, wkeresoe'er the sun 
0*er the earth his course doth run, 
High above all heathen far, 
H^her than the highest star. 

Who is like unto our Qod, 
In His unapproach'd abode, 
Deigning with His care to bless 
Heayen, and earth's low humbleness ? 

He regards the lonely life 
Of the sorrowing childless wife, 
Bids new joys around her bloom 
In a fruitful mother's home. 

Praise then, ye who serve the Lord, 
Praise His Name with glad accord ; 
Praise His Kame, which saints adore, 
In your songs for evermore. 



PSALM CXVL (Parti.) 

I rsEL within my secret heart 

A joy that cannot fade, 
Since God in His eternal love 

Hath heard the pray'r I pray'd. 

In trouble and in heaviness, 

No help or comfort near, 
I caird on God's eternal Name, 

" Have mercy, Lord, and hear : 

" Hear and restore my suffering soul, 
" Redeem me from the grave." 

gracious is the I^rd, and true. 
Whose mercy waits to save. 
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The humble soal and innocent, 

His loye delights to shield : 
The succour of His endless grace 

Mj pining anguish heaFd. 

Return, return, my weary soul. 

Thy God prepares thy rest : 
Untroubled be thy spirit's peace, 

With His £cee bounty blest. 

And I will walk in peace and joy 
Where Thou Thy light dost give. 

Where Thy free Spirit life imparts, 
And Thy true servants live. 



Pabt II. 

How shall I render to my God 
The gifts His mercies claim ? 

His cup of blessing I will seek, 
And praise His gracious Name : 

And where the full assembly meet, 
His saints, whose hearts are one. 

Shall press to hear my willing vows, 
And bless His mercy shown. 

The death by which His servants die 

Is ever in His care : 
Sweet comfort, like a beacon-light, 

Reveals His presence there. 

I am Thy servant, my God ; 

An handmaid of Thine own 
Led up my infant steps to kneel 

Before Thy mercy-throne. 
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And now Thy gncious love hslk bunt 

The bonds of my distress, 
My heart shall thankful offerings bring. 

My songs Thy Name shall bless. 

PSALM CXVIII. (Part i.) 

Pbaibb the Lord with glad thanksgiving/ 

For His mercies aye endure. 
Praise the Hope of all the livinfi;; 

Ever ^Euthful, ever sure. Hallelujah ! 

. While my God His succour sendeth, 
What can man's weak arm ayail ? 
While my helpers He befriendeth, 

Vainly shall my foes assail. Hallelujah ! 

Trust in God, — ^more sure reliance 
Than in man^s brief changeful hour : 

Trust in God, — ^more safe affiance 
Than in princes' mightiest powV. Hallelujah ! 

■ God, my Hope and my Salvation, 

Who didst strength and succour bring, 
Let mylieart*s deep adoration 
* Aid my tongue Thy truth to sing. Hallelujah ! 

Part ii. 

Open wide the temple's portal, — 

Righteous Truth inhabits there ; 
There Thy praise, my King Immortal, 

Shall my thankful songs declare. 
*Tis Thy portal, Lord of glory ; 

To Thy glory-courts within. 
To recount Thy mercy's story, 

Righteous souls shall entrance win. 
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I will prake Thee, Lord, who heanefe 

Evermore my pray V and tow, 
Ever near to save, but nearest 

With Thy strong salvation now. 
Lo ! the Stone by men rejected 

Stands Thy temple's Corner-stone : 
God, Thy choice that Stone elected, 

We Thy work all wondering own. 

Tis the day, all days excelling, 

Which our gracious Lord hath made ; 
Let our songs, His mercy telling, 

Speak a joy that cannot &de. 
Goa is Lord ; His light is springing 

In the joy this day new-bom : 
Pay your vows, your oflTrings bringing, 

JBind them to His altar's horn. 

Lord my God, I bow before Thee ; 

Evermore Thy love to own, 
To extol Thee, and adore Thee, 

Be my service at Thy throne. 
Praise the Lord with glad thanksgiving, 

For His mercies aye endure : 
Praise the Hope of all the living, 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 

PSALM CXIX. (Part i.) 

Thbbb is a way, where blessing meets 

The pilgrim journeying on ; 
The saints, whose life was undefilM, 

In that blest way have gone. 

There is a law, whose rules of tru^ 

The wand'ring soul reclaim ; 
And blest are they whose heart adores 

The God from Whom it came. 
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Ko love mifplac'd beguiles their soute 
With fraud and wrong to stray : 

They walk with innocence secure 
In His all-perfect way. 

It is Thy pure commandment. Lord : 
With gladness and with awe 

I hear the voice that bids me keep 
The precepts of Thy law. 

grant me then my soul's desire, 

To sojourn unreproVd, 
And keep with true unswerving faith 

The way the just have lov'd. 



Part ii. 

How shall the young with pureness walk 

Thro' paths of life untried ? 
let them keep their guarded steps 

Where Thy blest precepts guide. 

With my whole heart, all-gracious Lord, 
I seek Thy sacred way : 

suffer not my heedless feet 
From Thy commands to stray. 

Thv precepts in my heart I keep, 
Like hidden treasures stor'd, 

To quell each rebel thought of sin 
With warnings of Thy word. 

1 bless Thee, Lord, Whose favouring love 
To me Thv law hath shown : 

Teach me Thy statutes evermore, 
To guard and guide me on. 
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My lqp« hftTe told, and siHl shall tdl, 

How I Thy voice tiave heard ; 
The dopma of equity and truth 

Were in each righteous word. 

The words that witness Thy pure will 

And Thy just laws unfold, 
With deeper gladness fill my heart. 

Than countless stores of gold. 

Thy precepts to my silent thought 

Deep meditation give : 
I school my heart to learn the ways 

In which the just shall live. 

Such inward joy and sure content 

Thy statutes* rules afford, 
That never shall my heart forget 

The comfort of Thy word. 



Pakt ni. 

Bb bounteous to Thy servant, Lord, 
With grace my strength repair, 

So shall I live, and keep Thy law 
With undivided care. 

Enlighten Thou mine eyes to see 
• The secret wisdom stored, 

The wondrous truths to faith reveal'd 
In Thy unfailing word. 

^ A pilgrim here on earth I dwell : 
let Thy comfort come, 
To show the sacred ways that lead 
To my eternal home. 
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The words that witness Thy pure trath 

Are ever in my sight : 
My well-tried counBellors they are, 

And treasure of ddight. 



Part it. 

Low to the dust of kindred earth 

My feeble soul hath clung : 
Lord, revive me by Thy word. 

And I shall yet be strong. 

The tenor of my ways o'erpast 

I have to Thee made known ; 
And Thou hast heard : let Thy laws 

For ever guide me on. 

My soul like water to the earth 
Sinks down in grief outpour'd : 

Lor(^ Thy comfort nerves with strength ; 
Revive me by Thy word. 

The crooked paths that error treads, 

Lord, hide them far away ; 
And with Thy pitying grace to me 

Thy perfect law display. 

1 ding to those unerring words 
Which make Thy goodness known : 

suffer not my hope to die, 
Li sin and shame o'erthrown. 

And I will run in Thy commands, 
When Thou shalt grace impart^ 

Li glad obedience taught to nnd 
The freedom of the heart. 
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Part v. 

The way to which Thy statutes lead, 

Lord, let Thy mercy show : 
And in that way my duteous feet 

For evermore shall go. 

Be Thy clear light my spirit's guide 

When I Thy laws explore, 
A^d I will train my heart's desires 

To keep them more and more. 

The path of Thy divine commands, 
Lord, make mine eyes to see : 

And my glad feet shall hasten there 
Where I would ever be. 

Licline my heart to love that word 

Which gold can never buy, 
And save me from each baser love 

Which soon on earth must die. 

Let me not see .the world's vain shows, 

That flatter to betray : 
But give me strength to walk unblam'i, 

Where truth shall guide my way. 

Speak Thou the word : obedient love 
Shall wait Thy voice to hear ; 

And evermore Thy servant's heart 
Shall keep Thy holy fear. 

Paet VI. 

And let Thy mercies visit me, 
O ever-bounteous Lord, — 

The comfort of Thy saving health, 
The promise of Thy word. 
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So shall I keep Thy holy law, 
My memory's choicest store : 

There shall it rest^ my hearths defence 
And succour evermore. 

And I will walk as one who holds 
His freedom's charter sure : 

Such freedom as Thy precepts give 
To upright hearts and pure. 

That pure delight shall dawn on me 
In which they live and move, 

Who joy to cherish Thy commands 
With undivided love. 

And I will lift my hands and pray 
That love may guide me on, 

To readi the spirit of Thy law. 
By meditation won. 



Pabt vh. 

Eembmbib, Lord, Thy faithful word, 

For Thou art true and just : 
Thy servant in Thy promise lives, — 

My spirit's hope and trust. 

That word of comfort in distress 

Shall all my sriefs control ; 
For I have prov d its pow'r to arm 

With strength the fainting soul. 

Thy statutes. Lord, have heen my soBgs 

At each appointed staffe, 
Where'er my steps found rest^ or walked 

Life's toilsome pilgrimage. 
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And oft in watchful hours of night 

Thy Name was with me nigh ; 
For still Thy law's fiiir b^iuty held ' 

My mind 8 unwearied eye. 

Tea, this hath heen my faith*s reward, — 

To Thee be still the praise, — 
That Thy pure law was ever near, 

My guiae in all my ways. 



Pabt VIII. 

Loio of my help, my soul hath found 

Its heritage in Thee : 
Thy law's pure precepts in my heart . 

^hall ever guarded be. 

With my whole heart to Thee I pray'd ; 

Just Lord, Thy favour shew ; 
On me. according to Thy word, 

Let Thy free mercy flow. 

For I have search'd my ways o'erpast, 

And tum'd my willing feet 
To tread the appointed path, where saints 

Thy truth and mercy meet. 

I dallied not with fleeting life, 

Nor lingered on my way ; 
But hastened where Thy precepts led. 

To hear and to obey. 

The choice companions of my love 
Are those who know Thy fear, — 

The saints, who each behest of Thine 
With glad obedience hear, 
o 
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Dread Lord, thro' all the peopled earth 
Thy beams of mercy shine ; 

teach me, while I learn Thy truth. 
To make that mercy mine. 

Pakt IX. 

LoBD, Thou in answer to my pray*r 
Thy mercy's pow'r hath shown : 

Whate*er Thy promise bade me hope 
Thy faithful truth hath done. 

teach me. Lord, the sacred skill 
True wisdom's light to find : 

With trustful faith to Thy oommanda 
I bow my willing mind. 

A stranger yet to pain, from Thee 

In heedless youth I errM : 
But now by sorrow's discipline 

X learn to prize Thy word. 

good and gracious Lord, of Thee 

This boon I ask alone, 
That Thou to my desiring heart 

Wilt make Thy statutes known. 

The law which once to erring man 

Thy sacred lips have told, 
To me is dearer far than gems 

Or countless stores of gold. 

Part x. 

Tht hands hath made my mortal frame ; 

My life I breathe from Thee;: 
Enlighten my dull mind, the light 

Of Thy commands to see. 
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I own it, Lord, Thy righteous will 

Can nought but good ordain : 
It is Thy faithful truth that sends 

Whatever I know of pain. 

Thou Who hast made Thy word the hope 

Of souls in all distress, 
Let Thy mild mercy be my stay. 

And with Thy comfort bless. 

O visit with Thy tender love ;] 

Draw near, and bid me live : 
For to mv heart Thy laws alone 

Refreshing gladness give. 



Pabt xu 

Mt soul is fiunt with lingering hope 
Of saving health deferred ; 

Yet will I keep my trust unmovM 
In Thy unfailing word. 

Forespent in watching for the truth, 
Mine eyes grow dim and pale : 

How long, Lord, amidst my griefs 
Shall Thy sweet comfort fail ? 

think how soon decays the space 
Of mortal life and change : 

Lord, be not slow against my foes 
To shield me and avenge. 

bid me feel Thy love, that waits 

To quicken and restore: 
And I will wait Thy words to hear, 

And keep them more and more. 
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Part xii. 

For eTer, Lord, Thy faithful word 

Endures beyond the sky, 
Unchanging as the stars that keep 

Their quiet course on high. 

From age to age Thy truth has been 

A re&ge firm and staid, 
As the strong eartli's foundations deep v 

By Thee so stedfast made. 

The order of the silent heayen, 

The bond of earth and sea, 
Still hold as Thou didst fix them first ; 

They serve and wait on Thee. 

Lord, I am Thine : Thy saving strength 

To me in succour send :. 
And as my soul Thy precepts seeks, 

Let them my life defend. 

So when the fods of God and mine 

Are waiting to destroy, 
Thy trutii shall come with thoughts of peace, 

And I will walk in joy. 

My soul in earth^s fast-fleeting good 

Hath no perfection found : 
With Thee it seeks for rest, whose law 

Surpasseth time or bound. 

Part xiii. 

Eternal Lord, what thoughts in me 

Thy law's perfections move I 
From mom to eve with them I walk, - 

And meditate, and love. 
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No evil -way hath e'er from Thee 

My wandVing feet allur'd, 
Tauffbt evermore to keep the path 

Oi Thy unfailing woid. 

How 8weet Thy gracious words ! on them 
* My listening 'soul hath hung ; 
Far sweeter to my spirit^s thirst 
Than honey to my tongue I 

The source of truth, the soul's pure light, 

Thy precepts, Lord, display : 
By them informed, I walk unblam'd. 

And loathe each evil way. 



Part xiv. 

Tht word IS like a lamp, that shines 

Night's darkness to divide ; 
Or beacon-fire amidst the waste 

My wandering feet to guide. 

And I have vow*d to keep unblam*d 
The path Thy judgments show : 

That purpose of my stedfast soul 
No let or change shall know. 

Fierce throngs of troubles numberless 

My fainting steps pursue : 
quicken, Lord, my faith to feel 

Thy word of .promise true.* 

The words that witness Thy pure truths'— 

I claim them for my own. 
My birthright's treasure ; toke them hence. 

And life's best joy is gone. 
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Tea, to that law of life my heart 

Obedient will I bend, 
And pray my onward course to keep 

Unswerving to the end. 

Pabt XV. 

My hope is in Thy mighty word : 

No arm in battle-field, 
No fortress in the secret rock, 

Like Thee can save or shield. 

Uphold me, Lord ; Thjr promis'd aid 

In all my conflicts give : 
So shall my hope be unremov'd, 

And I in Thee shall live. 

My soul is safe, if Thou sustain ; 

Thy strength'ning help supply ; 
And I will look to Thy pure laws 

With unreverted eye. 

Thy doom divides th* unjust from earth, 
As parts the dross by fire : 

That doom the more to Thy pure tmth 
Hath knit my heart's desire. 

For love is taught by reverent fear: 
The judgments that o'erawe 

My trembling flesh, in terror speak 
How holy is Thy law. 

Pabt xvi. 

While for Thy saving health I wait 
Mine eyes in dimness mourn ; 

Yet to Thy righteous truth and Thee 
In patient hope they turn. 
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For mercy, Lord, is Thine ; do Thou 

To me Thy mercy shew, 
And with Thy gracious laws of life . 

Direct me as I go. 

I am thy servant, sovereign Lord : 
To me Thy truth display. 

That I may know Thy holy will. 
Enlightened to obey. 

Therefore my stedfast choice is made 

Right onward to obey, 
Unfalt'ring hold the rightful cause, 

And loathe each faithless way. 



PaBT XVII. 

Thy word, if entrance once it win, 
Such inward light supplies, 

It gives to babes in simpleness 
The wisdom of the wise. 

In silent gladness of my hope,* 

With parted lips I stay'd. 
And breath'd not^ till with joy I heard 

What Thy blest precepts Imde. 

look upon me, Lord, with love ; 

Let me that promise claim, 
Which Thy unwearied mercy gives 

To all who love Thy Name. 

Lord of my life, let Thy glad light 
On me Thy servant shine ; >v- • 

And teach me, by Thy precepts led, 
To make their wisdom mine. 
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PaET XVIII. 



Eterkal God, again to Thee 

My vows their song renew : 
Still would I speak Thy righteous Name, 

Thy judgments ever true. 

Thy word k like the precious ore 

Tried in refiner's fire : 
Therefore it draws my spirit's love. 

And fills each heart's desire. 

Whene'er I fiiint beneath my load 

In sadness and in fear, 
Then Thy remember'd precepts still 

My soul with gladness cheer. 

The records of Thy righta)us truth 

Eternal wisdom give : 
Grant me an understanding heart. 

That I by them may live. 

•Part xix. 

Dread Lord, with all my heart to Thee 

I call to aid my vow : 
For ever to Thy holy will 

Obedient will I bow. 

Before the ruddy dawn of day 

To Thee my vows arise ; 
On the sure promise of Thy word 

My trustful soul relies. 

Ere the night-watcher sees from far 

The shades of darkness fiee, 
Mine eyes have wak'd to seek Thy word. 

And meditatte with Thee. 
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Hear Thou my vdce, all-gracious Qod, 

In Thy unwearied love ; 
According to Thy righteous truth, 

Revive me from above. 

Part xx. 

Lord, my Advocate and Hope, 
I trust my cause with Thee ; 

Revive me, save me ; let Thy word 
From evil set me free. 

How great Thy tender mercies, Lord 1 

Thy countless acts of love, 
How do they prompt my prayV anew 1 ' 

Revive me from above. 

My soul its happy choice hath made ; * 

Regard it, Lord, and prove : 
And as I love Thy law, do Thou 

Revive me with Thy love. 

The fountain of Thy righteous law 

Of yore' was pure and true ; 
And in Thy righteous dooms each word 

Breathes life for ever new. 

Part xxi. 

1 FIND In Thy sustaining word 
My speed in grief and toil, 

More joy than, after battle won, 
The victor finds in spoil. 

And for Thy judgments just and trtie, 

Thro' all my length of days, 
From mom to eve my voice shall hymn 

Its sevenfold song of praise. 
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Great peace is theirs who love Thy law. 
Sweet peace that cannot cloy : 

No bitter thing shall check its flow, 
Or dash their cup of joy. 

• Trustful I wait Thy saving health ; 
Thy grace hath made me bold, 
While firmly with obediisnt will 
Thy pure commands I hold. 



PaBT XXII. 

TuBK, Lord, and let my earnest cry 

To Thy meek ears arise : 
Qrant me to know Thy truthful word, 

The wisdom of the wise. 

let my suppliant prayV ascend 

Before Thy mercy-throne ; 
In my deliverance let me see 

Thy faithful promise shown. 

. My lips shall flow with praise, as streams 
From living fountains flow, 
When Thou £uist taught me in Thy laws 
Thy heav'nly truth to know. 

My longing soul waits still on Thee ; 

Thy saving health make known : 
No other joy my spirit finds 



I Thy 



But in Thy law alone. 

Be Thou my life, living Lord : 
My soul, which Thou shalt raise, 

By Thy pure law of life sustain'd, 
Shall live to speak Thy praise. 
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Like a lost sheep mj wandering steps 
From Thy commands have err'd ; 

Tet, Lord, reclaim me : still in mind 
I store Thy guiding word. 



PSALM CXXL 

I LOOK for help to those strong hills 

Whose heights in glory rise, 
Where rests, above the toiling clouds. 

The sunshine of the skies. 

Then rest, my soul ; no foe hath pow'r 

Thy stedfast foot to move : 
His wakeful eye that cannot sleep 

Shan guard thee from above. 

His wakeful eye that cannot sleep, 
Nor slumber's power hath known, 

Still guards the people of His love 
From heav*n's eternal throne. 

€k)d is thy keeper ; at thy side 
His guardian wings displa/d. 

Shall shield thee from each secret harm 
BeneaUi that mighty shade. 

No sun thy fiiinting strength shall blast 

Upon thy noon-tide way, 
Nor blight of dewy vapours cold 

Beneath the pale moon-ray. 

Each evil thing thy gracious God 
Shall keep without thy door, 

Watch o'er thy life, and guard thy steps 
Henceforth for evermore. 
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PSALM CXXII. 

I HEAR my lov'd companions call ; 

With gladness I obey : 
Come, let us seek the house of God ; 

Arise, and come away. 

Yes, we will seek the house of God : 

Our feet shall never roam. 
But rest within Jerusalem, 

Our kindred's hope and home : 

Jerusalem ! Jerusalem ! 

The holy, happy ground. 
Whose walls are built in unity, 

Where Peace ia watching round 1 

peape be thine, Jerusalem 1 

Thy God His gifts increase, 
All peace be Thine, and theirs who love. 

The dwelling-place of peace ! 

May Peace within thee keep in strength 

The fortress of thy walls ; 
And Plenty spread her constant stores 

Within thy palace-halla ! 

For my dear brethron^s sake, and friendi 
Whose heart is one with mine, 

I'll pray. Within these happy tow'rs 
May peace be oyer thine .' 

But most lof all, Be thine all good. 
Each choicest blessing given, 

Sinte God with thee hath dwelt, in thetf 
Hath op'd the gate of heaTen ! 
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PSALM CXXIV. 



If our God had not befriended, 
JNFow may grateful Israel say, 

If the Lord had not defended, 
When with foes we stood at bay, 
Madly raging. 

Deeming our sad lives their prey : 

Then the tide of vengeful slaughters 
O'er us had been seen to roll, 

And their pride, like angry waters, 
Had engulph'd our struggling soul,- 

Those loud waters, 
Proud and spiuming all control. 

Praise to God, Whose mercy-token 
Beamed to still that raging sea : 

Lo, the snare is rent and broken, 
And our captive souls are firee. 

Lord of glory, 
Help can come alone from Thee. 



PSALM CXXVIIL 

BLEST art thou, who led by fear, 

The better path hast trod, 
Whose feet unfaltering keep their course, 

And walk the ways of God. ♦ 

Thy wife shall cheer thy hours of rest. 

Like to some fruitful vine, 
Whose boughs around thy inner courts 

With clustering tendrils twine. 
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Thj children, like young oliye-plants, 
That grow unmark'd the while^ 

Around thy board with childhood's mirth 
Life's sadness shall beguile. 

From Zion God shall hear thy prayQr« 
And answering blessings send ; 

Grant thee thy people's good and thine, 
To last till life shall end. 

Yea, thou shalt see, in length of days, 
Thy children's children rise. 

And peace on Israel rest, like dew 
Beneath the summer dcies. 



PSALM CXXX. 

From whelming depths of feat* 
To God I sent my cry ; 
There lowly laid I found my need 
Of succour from on high. 

Lord, hear my suppliant pray'r 
Ere yet my spirit faint : 
let Thine ears consider well 
The Toioe of my complaint. 

Should'st Thou each error mark, 
Who could the sentence bear ? 
But mercy dwells with Thee, that men 
Thy righteous truth may fear. 

For TheCf the gracious Lord, 
I wait with trustful eyes : 
On the sure comfort of Thy word 
My firm-built hope relies. 
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To Thee my spirit hastea. 
On wings of praVr upborne, 
More eager than the guards that watch 
The coming of the mom. 

Israel, trust in Qod : 
To Him thy offerings bring, 
From Whom, as from a living Fount, 
Redeeming mercies spring. 

Return, to Qod return : 
The grace, that thou shalt gain, 
Shall with redemption's plenteous streams 
Cleanse all thy guilty stain. 



PSALM CXXXI. 

LoBD, my heart is with the lowly > 

I do seek, 

With the meek. 
Humble thoughts and holy. 

Let me not by vain aspiring 

Strive to rise. 

But be wise, 
Safer truth desiring. 

Pride that soars must Mi in sadness t 

Lowliness 

God doth bless 
With an infant's gladness ; 

When it lies, all weak from weaning^ 

Yet at rest, 

On the breast 
In its gladness leaning. 
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Nought my trust from God shall sever : 

Israel, thou 

Pay this vow 
To thy King for ever. 



PSALM CXXXII. 

Come, arise, and let us go, 

In His courts our Lord to meet ; 

Let us worship, bending low 
At the footstool of His feet. 

Lord, unto Thy place of rest 

Let Thine ark with songs ascend : 

There, as in Thy presence blest, 
Let Thy strength Thy saints defend. 

Let Thy priests with righteousness, 
As with vesture white, be clad : 

They who praise Thy Name and bless, 
Let them in their songs be glad. 

For our Zion's holy steep 

God^s unerring choice hath blessed : 
Ever shall My promise keep 

This My guarded home of rest : 

Here, from My eternal seat, 

Will I multiply her store : 
Here with kindly flour of wheat 

Shall My care sustain her poor. 

Here, in saving health array'd, 
Shall her priests their offerings bring ; 

And her saints, with Qod to aid, 
In their joy shai] shout and sittg. ' 
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PSALM CXXXIII. 

O HAPPT state on earth to see, 

And bless'd from God abore, 
Where brethren meet, and make their home 

The dwelling-place of love. 

'Tis like the costly odours sweet 

That pour'd on Aaron's head ; 
Down to his beard and border'd vest 

Their gladdening fragrance sbed : 

Or like the fruitful sky-bom dews 

On Hermon gathering still, 
Descending thence in gentlest showers 

On Zion s sacred hiU. 

Like them it comes with blessing down 

From Heay'n's un&iling store ; 
The blessing of the God of peace, 

And life for evermore. 



PSALM CXXXV. 

Pbaise the Lord ; with laud proclaim 
Evermore His glorious Name ; 

Praise it, ye who day by day 
In His courts your service pay. 

Where the great assembly throngs 
Praise Him with unwearied songs. 

Songs, whose gracious tones express 
Lowly duty's loveliness. 

For I know that He is great, 
Peerless in His high estate, 

Mighty God, all gods above, 

At whose will all creatures move. 
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Bless Him, Who in strength excels, 
Where His constant glory dwells : 

From His mount of holiness 
Still His Name in Salem bless. 

PSALM CXXXVI. 

PRAISE the Lord ; for He is love : 
The mighty Lord, and King of kings : 

thank the God all gods abore. 
From Whom eternal mercy springs. 

praise Him on His gloiy-throne, 

The mighty Lord, and King of kings : 
Who doth all wondrous deeds alone, 
From Whom eternal mercy springs. 

Who by His wisdom heav'n array'd, 
The mighty Lord, and King of kings : 

And earth above the waters laid ; 
From Whom eternal mercy springs. 

Who feeds all tribes that live and move, 
The mighty Lord, and King of kings : 

Thank Him, Whose heavenly Name is love. 
From Whom eternal mercy springs. 

PSALM CXXXVHL 

Lord, to Thee my spirit's love 
Waits to moimt in praise afar, 

Till it pierce Thy courts above, 
Where the godlike angels are. 

1 will kneel and fix mine eyes 

On Thy temple's holy home, 
While my voice of praise shall rise, 
Since to me Thy word hath come : 
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For I know Thy truth and lore, 
Names which all Thy seryanta bless : 

Thou hast raised, all names above, 
Thy dear mercy's faithfulness. 

When in straits to Thee I cried, 

Thou didst every fear controul : 
Thy strong help, my Qod and Guide, 

ArmM wiih strength my struggling sou: 



PSALM CXXXIX. 

LoBD of my life, to Thee are known 
My rising up and lying down : 
My thoughts unmarked that rise and fall, 
All-searching God, Thou know'st them all. 

Where'er in sleep I rest, or stray 
In joumeyings through the busy day, 
Thou still art near : by Thee is heard 
My silent tongue's unutter'd word. 

Thy strong restraining hand around 
Hath set to all my acts their bound : 
wondrous knowledge, too divine. 
Too high for skill or thought of mine ! 

whither could I stray, or where 
Hide me, nor find Thy Spirit there 1 
where escaping hope to fly 
The presence of Thy piercing eye ? 

How dear, how wondrous past compare, 
God Thy gracious counsels are ! 
More countless than the sand, they keep 
My thoughts with Thee in hours of sleep. 
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try me, prove me, search my heart, 
That no ill passions there have part ; 
Forbid my restless thoughts to stray, 
And guide me in the eternal way. 

PSALM CXLin. (Part i.) 

J God of truth, all-faithful Lord, 
To my pray'r in mercy bending, 

Not with judgment's stem award 
Visit my weak soul's offending, 

But with mild forgiving word. 

Kot with judgment's voice severe 
Call me forth to stand before Thee : 

Who that lives that doom may hear ? 
Who that lives be counted worthy 

In Thy presence to appear ? 

As the glebe in summer dry 

Thirsts to drink the kindly shower. 

So I spread my hands on high, 
Thirsting for Thy mercy's power ; 

Lord, my needy soul supply. 

Part ii. 

Thov, Whose mercy still is near, 
Earlier than the star of morning, 

Speak and bid Thy servant hear ; 
Guide me where I seek Thy warning, 

In the paths of holy fear. 

Lo ! my spirit mounts to Thee, 
On the wings of pray'r ascending : 

Guard me, shield me, set me free, 
From my foes my life defending : 

To Thy sheltering throne I flee. 
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With Thv truth Thy servant bless; 

Other love shall ne'er divide me 
From the God Whom saints confess : 

Let Thy loving Spirit guide me 
To the land of righteousness. 

Life is Thine : grant to me 
Life that in Thy presence liveth : 

From that heaviest grief set free, 
Which the burden'd spirit grieveth, 

Let me find my rest in Thee. 

PSALM CXLV. 

God, my Hope, my Strength, my King, 
While Thv grace prolongs my days 

I Thy glory s praise shall sing, — 

Gifts of praise at dawn will bring. 
Eve's return will close with praise. 

God of wonders, great and high, 

Worthy to be prais'd alone, 
Veil'd from sense of mortal eye, 
Ne'er shall end or change drai^ nigh 

To Thy pow'r's eternal throne. 

All Thy works proclaim Thy pow'r. 
All Thy saints Thy mercy bless : 

They shall praise Thee more and more, 

Till earth's tribes on every shore 
Thy all-glorious strength confess. 

Thine is an enduring throne ; 

In Thy firm domi^on's height, 
Ere the day that Time was known, 
Oloth'd with Majesty alone, 

Thou didst rule in peerless mights 
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Past ii. 

Gbacious is the Lord and good. 

All His works His mercy share ; 
Tender mercy's mildest mood 
Triumphs o'er His wrath subdued. 
Wailing to forgive and spare. 

All that live in earth and sea 

Wait on Thee for timely food, 
Every eye is tum'd to Thee, 
While Thy hand in bounty free 
Fills the spacious earth with good. 

When, subdued with holy fear. 
Contrite hearts in silence bow, 

He their meek desires will hear ; 

He will bend His gracious ear 
To the humble cry of woe. 

Qod, my God, Whom saints of yore 

F^is*d since time its course began. 
Thee my tongue shall still adore, 
Till Thy praise from shore to shore 
Beach to every child of num. 



PSALM CXLVL 

Praisb the Lord, my soul : in praising, 

While I live, my life shall flow ; 
Still the song in gladness raising, 

While my God shall life bestow. 
Blest is he, who h^ secureth. 

Built on God's unchanging word : ~ 
He whose hope unmov'd endureth 

In the fltreiigth of Israel's Lord. 
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Lord of heaVn and earth and ocean, 

Endless shall His word endure, 
Changeless in a world's commotion. 

Ever faithful, ever sure. 
He the souls with hunger pining 

Cheers again with joyful hread ; 
On the blind His light is shining, 

Rais'd by Him the drooping head« 

He the righteous loyes ; the stranger. 

Those who know no father's care, 
Widows sad, in want and danger, 

Find their sure Defender there. 
But the proud His eye disdaineth. 

He subverts their crooked ways. 
Zion's King Eternal reigneth ; 

And eternal be His praise ! 

PSALM CXLVIL 

PuAiSB the Lord ; give thanks and smg : 

When, as one, the choir obeys, 
Blessing loud our mercy's King, 

Comely is the voice of praise. 

Praise our God : the gracious call 
From His mercy-throne is come : 

Raise again fall'n Salem's wall, 
Bring sad Israel's wand'rers home. 

Praise the Lord : the broken heart, 

Heal'd by Him, forgets its pain ; 
At His word its griefs depart. 

Best and peace return again. 

He regards our mortal care, 

He, Who counts those hosts of flame, 

Where in heav'n each constant star 
Hears from Him its rank and name. 
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Great, great in peerless might 

Is the God to Israel known ; 
UndiscernM the depth and height 

Of His wisdom's dazzling throne. 

PSALM CXLVIIL 

Praise the Lord enthroned on high. 
King of endless majesty : 
Angel-choirs, your voices raise ; 
Hosts of heaven, proclaim His praise. 

Praise Him in your glory bright, 
Sun, and moon of silvery light : 
Stars, with your rejoicing rays, 
In your courses speak His praise. 

Praise Him, heav'n of heavens above ; 
And ye secret floods that move, 
Wrapt in clouds from mortal gaze. 
Far in heav'n resound His praise. 

Let them praise His mighty Name, 
From Whose word their glories came : 
By Whose law unchanged they stand, 
Fix'd by His sustaining hand. Hallelujah ! 

PSALM CXLIX. 

Praisb the Lord : renew the song 
Evermore His courts among, 
Where before His glory-seat 
Choirs of saints in praises meet. 

Israel, raise thy happy voice, 
In thy Maker's strength rejoice : 
Zion's children, wake and sing 
Psalms of gladness to your King. 
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He Whose choice our tribes hath UessM, 
Bids His love with us to rest : 
Those who meekly suffered scorn 
Now His glory shall adorn. 

Let the saints their tongues employ, 
Glorying on their beds with joy : 
Where erewhile they watch'd to weep, 
Held in thoughts too glad for sleep. 

Let their joy in God their Lord 
Fill with praise each utter'd word ; 
And His strength, in Whom they stand. 
Arm with sharpest sword their hand. 

Such the glorious doom foretold 
In the boo&s of prophets old. 
Kept for saints in latest days : 
Give to God the endless praise. 



PSALM CL. 

Pbaisb Grod, Who in the holiest dwells ; 
Praise Him, Whose pow*r in heav'n excels ; 

Praise Him, Whose might all might outvies ; 
Praise Him, Whose greatness passeth bound : 
Praise Him with trumpet's thrilling sound. 

Praise Him with harps and psalteries. 

Praise Him with timbrel's measured beat ; 
Praise Him with pipes where dancers meet ; 

Praise Him with cittern's sounding chord : 
Praise to the well-tun'd cymbals sing. 
Praise let your loudest cymbals ring : 

Praise, all that breathe, praise the Lord. 
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I. 

. ADVENT. 

Great God, what do I see and hear ! 

The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear 

On clouds of glory seated ; 
The Trumpet sounds ; — the graves restore 
The Dead which they contained before : 

Prepare, my soul, to meet Him ! 

The Dead in Christ shall first arise 

At the last Trumpet's sounding ; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies. 

With joy their Lord surrounding. 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay, — 
His Presence sheds eternal day 

On those prepared to meet Hint. 

But sinners, fiU'd with guilty fears, 

Behold His wrath prevailinff ; 
For thejr shaU rise, and ind their tears 

And sighs are unavailing. 
The Day of Grace is past and gone ; 
Trembling, they stand before Uie Throne 

All unprepared to meet Him. 

Great Judge ! to Thee our prayers we pour 

In deep abasement bending : 
shield us through that last dread hour, 

Thy wondrous love extending. 
May we, in this our trial-day, 
With wakeful hearts His Word obey. 

And thus prepare to meet Him 1 

" In the hour of death, and in the Day of Judgment, Good 
Lord, deliver us.'* 
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IL 

ADVENT. 

Lo ! He comes with clouds descending, 
Christ the Lamb for sinners slain ! 

Thousand thousand saints attending 
Swell the triumph of His train. 

Hallelujah ! 
Christ returns to judge and reign ! 

Ev'ry eye shall then behold Him, 
Rob'd in dreadful majesty : 

They who set at nought and sold Him, 
Pierc'd, and nail'd Him to the tree ; 

Deeply wailing. 
Shall the true Messiah see. 

Blest Redemption, long expected ! 

See ! His solenm pomp to share, 
All His saints, by men rejected,^ 

Rise to meet Him in the air ! 
Hallelujah ! 

See the Day of God appear ! 

Tea, Amen, let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal Throne. 

Saviour, Thine be all the glory, 

Make Thy righteous judgment known. 

Hallelujah ! 
Take the kingdom for Thine own ! 



Rev. i 7. 
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III. 



Hark the glad sound ! the Saviour comes, 

The Saviour promised long ! 
Let every heart prepare a throne. 

And every voice a song. 

He comes, the prisoners to release, 

In Satan's bondage held : 
The gates of death before Him burst, 

Its iron fetters yield. 

He comes to bind the broken heart. 
To make the wounded whole : 

To preach glad tidings to the meek, 
And bless the humble soul. 



Our glad Hosannas, Prince of Peace, 

Thine Advent shall proclaim : 
And Heaven's eternal height resound 
\i The glories of Thy Name. 

Is. zlii. 6, 7. 
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IV. 

ST. STEPHEN'S DAY. 

The Son of Gfod goes forUi to wav> 

A Kingly Crown to gain : 
His blood-red Banner streams afar : 

Who follows in His train ? 
Who best can drink His cup of woe, 

Triumphant over pain : 
Who pati^it bears his cross below,— 

He follows in His imin. 

The Martyr first, whose eagle eye 

Could pierce beyond the graye, 
Who saw his Master in the sky, 

And caird on Him to save. 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue 

In midst of mortal pain, 
He pray'd for those who did the wrong ; 

He follows in His train. 

A noble anny— men and boys. 

The matron, and the maid — 
Around their Saviour's Throne rejoice, 

In robes of light array'd. 
They climb'd the steep ascent of Heaven 

Through peril, toil, and pain : 
God, to us may grace be given 

To follow in their train ! 



' The noble army of martyrs praise Thee." 
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V. 

EPIPHANY. 

Hark ! what sounds salute our ears ! 
Christ the Lord at length appears ! 
** Unto us a Son is given :" 
Angels bring the news from Heaven. 

Come, ye saints, arise and sing ! 
Glory be to Qod our King : 
** Unto us a Child is bom ;" 
Zion is no more forlorn. 

Who are these, that oome from far, 
Led by Jacob's Rising Star ? 
Lo ! they gather like a cloud, 
Or, as doves their windows crowd ! 

Strangers these, to Zion come, 
There to seek a peaceful home : 
Zion wonders at the sight, 
Zion feels a strange delight. 

Sons of Zion, sing aloud. 
See her sky without a cloud : 
Qod shall give a large increase, 
Qod shall send His people peace. 

Zion now no more shall sigh, 
Qod shall raise her glory high : 
Qod shall make her joy complete, 
Zion's Sun shall never set. 

Is. Ix. 8, Ac 
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VL 



LoBD of mercy and of might, 
Of mankind the Life and Light, 
Maker, Teacher, Lifinite, 

Jesu, hear and save ! 



Mighty Mak6r, Saviour mild, 
Humbled to a mortal child, 
Captive, beaten, bound, revil'd, 

Jesu, hear and save ! 



Borne aloft on Angels' wings, 
Thron'd above celestial things. 
Lord of lords and King of kings, 

Jesu, hear and save ! 



Soon to come to earth again, 
Judge of Angels and of men, 
Hear us now, and save us then, 

Jesu, hear and save ! Ameu. 
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yii. 



Rock of Ages ! cleft for me, 

Let me hide myself in Thee ; 

Let the Water and the Blood, 

From Thy wounded side which flow'd, 

Be of sin the double cure ; 

Save firom wrath, and make me pure. 



Merit have I none to bring, 
Only to Thy Cross I cling : 
Should my tears for ever flow, 
Should my zeal no languor know, 
All for sin could not atone. 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 



While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When mine eyelids close in death. 
When I rise to worlds unknown, 
See Thee on Thy Judgment Throne, 
Rock of Ages 1 cleft for me. 
Let me hide myself in Thee. Amen. 
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VIII. 

ASCENSION. 



Hail the Day that sees Him rise, Hallelujah! 
To His Thnxie abore the skies ! Hallelijjah ! 
Christ, awhile to mortals given, Hallelujah ! 
Enters now the highest Heayen. Halleligah ! 

Lo ! the Heaven its Lord receiyes, HallelujaJi ! 
Tet He loyes the Earth He leaves : Hallelujah ! 
Though returning to His Throne, Hallelujah ! 
Still He careth for His own. Hallelujah ! 

Now for us He intercedes, Hallelujah ! 
His prevailing Death He pleads : Halleluiah ! 
He, the First-fruits of our race, Hallelujan ! 
Near Himself prepares our place. Hijlelujah. 

Lord ! though parted from our sight, HaileliQah ! 
Far above the starry height, Hallelujah ! 
Grant our hearts from earth may rise, Hallelujah ! 
Seeking Thee above the skies. Hallelujah ! 
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IX. 

WHIT-SUNPAY. 

Thoo Who earnest from above. 
Bringing light and shedding lovQ, 
Teaching Thy aJl-perfect way, 
Qiving ^ts to man to-day^ — 

Thou Who <mce didst change our states 
Making us regenerate. 
Help us eyermore to be 
Faith^ subjects unto Thee. 

Where Thou art not, none can do 
What is holy, just, and true : 
They, whose heart Thy wisdom leads, 
Think good thoughts and do good deeds. 

Often have w^ griey'd Thee sore ; 
Never may we grieve Thee more : 
Thou the feeble canst protect, 
Thou the wandering soul dir^. 

We are dark — ^be Thou pur Light ; 
We are blind — ^be Thou our Sight : 
Be our Comfort in distress, 
Guide us thvough the wilderness. 

Praise the blessed Three in One, 

Praise the Father and the Son : 

To the Holy Ghost arise 

Praise from all below the skies ! Amen. 
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X. 

EVENING. 

SiTN of my soul. Thou Saviour dear, 
It is not night if Thou he near ; 
may no earth-horn cloud arise 
To hide Thee from Thy servant's eyes. 

When the soft dews of kindly sleep 
My wearied eyelids gently steep, 
Be my last thought how sweet to rest 
For ever on my Saviour's hreast. 

Ahide with us £rom mom till eve, 
For without Thee we cannot live; 
Ahide with us when night is nigh, 
For without Thee we dare not die. 

If some poor wandering child of Thine 
Have spumM, to-day, the voice Divine, 
Now, Lord, the gracious work hegin, 
Let him no more lie down in sin. 

Watch by the sick ; enrich the poor 
With blessings from Thy boundless store : 
Be every mourner's sleep ton-night, 
Like infant's slumbers, pure and light. 

Gome near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
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XI. 



Saviotjb, breathe an evening blessing. 
Ere repose our spirits seal ; 
Sin and want we come confessing, — 
Thou canst saye, and Thou canst heal. 
Though destruction walk around us, 
Though the arrow past us fly ; 
Angel-guards from Thee surround us, 
We are safe if Thou art nigh. 



Though the night be dark and dreary. 
Darkness cannot hide from Thee, 
Thou art He, Who, never weary, 
Watchest where Thy people be. 
Should swift death this night overtake us, 
And our bed become our tomb, 
May the dawn in heaven awake us, 
Glad in light and deathless bloom ! 



For Christmas, Easter, and Holy Communion, see 
Hymns at the end of the Prayer-book. 

For Whitsuntide, see also the Hymn " Veni Creator," 
in the Ordination Service. 

For Morning and Evening, see also Bishop Ken's 
Hymns. 
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